


















ON YOUR NEXT OUTING 





Be sure to take 







with you some 





‘Concentrated Beef.”’ 






It gives strength and 
endurance; is at once food 
and drink for 


Men, 
Women 


Cididven. 


With a bottle of Vigoral and a 
cracker in your hunting bag, a satis- 
fying lunch is always at hand, a 
delicious relish for game cooked at 
the camp fire. Vigoral comes in 
25 cent and 50 cent jars, at grocers 
and druggists, or will be sent by 
mail, postpaid, on receipt of price 
and your dealer's name. 








Armour & Company, Chicago. 
ASK FOR IT 


AT CAFE OR SODA FOUNTAIN. 


OO SEA em ome 2 


























was See Fish Laws of U. S. and Canada on Page 224 





RICH AND RARE PICTURES 
FREE TO SPORTSIIEN 





FIELD AND STREAM, 


AMERICA’S FAVORITE ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY MAGAZINE OF 
THE ROD, GUN AND KENNEL wishes to signalize the closing year of the 
century by building its circulation to proportions not before attained in 
this class of periodical. One of the means employed is to offer to lovers 
of pictures a free choice of the subjects described below, each one of pe- 
culiar interest to Sportsmen and of high artistic merit. The artists’ names 
will be recognized as leaders in this class of art, and as their works of 
genius are sure to live after them, these pictures will be prized according- 
ly. Size of pictures is 19 x 26; the effect is equal to the finest steel en- 
graving and when properiy frz amed they are a desirable ornament for any 
home, with a value not measurable in dollars and cents. 


Subjects 

In ordering designate the number. 

No. 1. BLACK BASS, “‘Caught on the Fly’’, by H. A. DRISCOLE. 

No. 2. BROOK TROUT, “The Rise’”’, by H. A. DRISCOLE. 

No. 3. INDIAN BIG GAME HUNT, a really wonderful and suggestive 
reminder of the old days, most appropriately entitled: ‘‘Before the 
White Man Came’; by the cowboy artist genius, C. M. RUSSELL. 

No. 4. SETTER MAKING STAND ON DEAD BIRD, by PROF. 
EDMUND H. OSTHAUS. 

No. 5. ON A DUCK PASS, ‘‘Out of Shelis’’, by OLIVER KEMP. 


How to get these pictures 


EACH DOLLAR SENT DIRECT TO THE FIELD AND STREAM pub- 
lication office entitles the sender to a year’s renewal or subscription and 
one choice of above pictures free, postpaid. Each additional dollar sent in 
advance to apply on subscription account, secures another picture. 


A suggestion 


Many will wish to present subscriptions to their friends, or perhaps 
some youthful acquaintance, guide or hunting companion, or some hospital, 
library, Y. M. C A., or other benevolent institution, appreciating the 
pleasure and wholesome influence the magazine will afford. In such cases 
a picture goes to each recipient and also one extra picture to the donor for 
every two subscriptions. A presentation card bearing the compliments of 
the donor will in each case be sent to the recipient who will be happily re- 

- minded of the donor then and each month thereafter for a year. 


A premium offer 

One choice of these pictures is also offered as a premium for every 
two new subscribers sent direct to this office at full price. Every reader 
of FIELD AND STREAM has friends and acquaintances who would be glad 
to avail themselves of this opportunity to get a year’s subscription and one 
of these pictures for one dollar. Very little effort will secure a club of ten 
new subscribers entitling the one who forms the club to the entire set of 
five pictures. 





Address all communications and make remittances payable to 
JOHN P. BURKHARD PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK. 











8 See pages 239-240 for small reproductions of above pictures Nos. 2 and 4 


















































(* Note that this is issue No, & (/i/th ye 








Copyright, 1999, 


THE STORY OF A WILDCAT SKIN 
CAMPING SONG (Poem) 

A SPORTSMAN’S TOUR . ‘ 
THE ADIRONDACK MAID (Poem) . 
NIMRODS FOUR 

FAMILIAR SCENES . . 

THE CHINESE PHEASANT 
FISHING A TROUT STREAM 
AMONG THE BLACK BASS 

A FISHER ONCE WAS I (Poem) 
FIFTY YEARS WITH A FLY 


MY FIRST TROUT AND THE TACKLE USED 


SPRING FEVER (Poem) . 
ANGLING NOTES AND QUERIES 


CONTENTS FOR MAY, 1900* 





ar) and that we have made or 


John P. Burkhard Publishing Company. 
Entered at the New York Post Office as second class matter 


ur publishing datea month earlier than heretofore) 















All rights reserved 


‘ B. C. Broome 

° ‘ Frank Farrington 

° Bourdon Wilson 

° . . O.L. Lyman 

° . Mary E. Chamberlain 


El Comancho 

H. S. Whitcomb 
David W. Cross 
Wm. C. Harris 

F Sam Parker 
Gen. John McNulta 
Ian MacDougall 
Norman H. Crowell 


THE SPORTSMAN TOURIST (Fishing and "Shooting Information) 


FISH LAWS OF UNITED STATES AND CANADA 
IRISH AND GORDON SETTERS (Kennel — 


THE BOSTON BENCH SHOW ‘ 
IN THE COUNCIL LODGE (Editorial) . 
PUBLISHER’S NOTES 


Subscription $1.00 per year. 


Single copies 10 cents. 


- Major J. M. Taylor 


Foreign subscription $1.50 


The Book and News Trade supplied by the American News Co. and its branches 
Address all communications and make all remittances payable to 
JOHN P. BURKHARD PUBLISHING COMPANY, PARK ROW BUILDING, NEW YORK 
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She ‘Outing “Outtit 


is altogether incomplete without 
= unter 
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For Hospitality and 
Cheer and against 
all emergencies. 














It is 10 Years Old 
Rich and Mellow. 


Sold at all First-Class Cafés and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 




















Take It 
with You 


Yachting 
Touring 
Racing 
Hunting 
Cycling 
== Games ;; War 


Bausch & Lomb-Zeiss 


‘ FIELD 
GLASSES 


INCOMPARABLY SUPERIOR IN POWER, 
RANGE, AND FIELD, AND IN THE BRIL- 
LIANCY, SHARPNESS, AND STEREO- 
SCOPIC SOLIDITY OF THE IMAGE.¥+ + 


SMALLER BY TWO-THIRDS THAN — 


BImOCULARS. 





Lighter, More Compact, Greater Durability, 
Finest Workmanship, Elite Finish. 


Illustrated Booklet Post Free. Sold by All Dealers. 





Sole Manufacturers Under American Patents, 


BAUSCH & LOMB OPTICAL CO., 


ROCHESTER, N.Y. rinsco 


NEW YORK. 
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he Universal Oerdict: 





( “Years ahead of any other repeating rifle” 


_ game. 


Write for Catalogue D. 
It will interest you. 





Allow your curiosity to make you examine a Savage 
-303 Hammerless Smokeless Six Shooter, and it will 
prove fatal to all objections you may have had. One 
rifle takes six different cartridges for large or small 
Point blank range for hunting. 


SAVAGE ARMS CO., Utica, N.Y. 


BAKER & HAMILTON, Pacific Coast Agents, San Francisco, Cal. 














All roads made smooth 
with the 
Pierce 
. Cushion Frame 
e Chainless 


* Send for Catalogue to 


GEO. N. PIERCE COMPANY 


Buffalo Boston New York 








|| REPEATING SHOT GUNS | 


—=_=—-—_— ~ 
are made 

CF 70 Ki 

They are not only 

elegant in appearance 

|| and easily taken apart 

jj but they possess the |} 





}| the ey of fire, 
ui} and magazin 
that has always been 
characteristic of the 
Marlin Repeating 
ifle- nA 
Send 3 stamps 


TetMARLIN FIRE ARMS @ 
NEW HAVEN. _CONN- 





MARLIN TAKEDOWN=| 


|| superiority in sighting, ia 


e capacity a 


|| for complete catalog |ip 
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501 Wells Street, Chicago 





101,000 


CRESCENT BICYCLES 


were sold in 1899—more 
than any other wheel-—a 
tribute to Crescent popu- 
larity. Why buy any other 
wheel when you can get a 
Crescent for the same 
money ? : 


The perfection in bicycle construction is demonstrated in the 
smooth-running qualities of the Crescent Bevel-Gear Chainless, 


Bevel Gear Chainless Models. . . . . $60 
Adults’ Chain Models . $25 $26 $80 $35 
Boys, and Girls’ Models. . . . . . . $25 


Send for Crescent Catalogue. 





THE CRESCENT BICYCLE 























36 Warren Street, New York 
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ARecordBreaker 


O- 
J 


-@)| LAUGHLIN 





One of these 


$3.00 
Laughlin 


Fountain 











Pens 


Sent postpaid on a 
week’s trial for only 
$1.00 
If it does not suit you 
we buy it back and 
offer you $f,J0 for it. 
A clean ten (10) per 
cent. on your invest- 

ment. 
ONLY ONE PEN SENT 
TO ONE ADDRESS ON 
THIS OFFER. 
It it suits, if it does 
not suit—any way 
you figure it, you 


. make a profit. 


Here is your opportunity 
to test the best pen made. 
Best Para Rubber Reser- 
voir Holders, in 4 simple 
parts. Finest Quality 
Diamond Point Gold Pen 
of liberal size. Our Loss 
on this offer is the expense 
of Seed Time. The pen 
you buy will sell ten, or 
more, and. at regular 
prices, which represents 
the profits of Harvest 
Time. 
: ADDRESS 
Laughlin Mfg. Co. 
No. 7 Walker Block 


Detroit, Mich. 


REFERENCE,— Any Bank or 
Express Company in Detroit 


~ 


& 


AUGHLIN 


ca 
L 


a 











BIG FISH 
LITTLE FISH: 


AND ALL VARIETIES OF FISH 























REACHED BY a 


7 a ; ~ 
LIE wel 


SG 






pe 
ge IR 
< 





nag i Soe as 
ie te ie 
a i AN 


ANEW EDITION OF “FISHING AND 
HUNTING DESCRIPTIVE OF THIS 
GREAT FISHING REGION WILL BE 
MAILED UPON RECEIPT OF 2¢ STAMP. 
ADDRESS PASS’R DEP’T. B.&M.B.R. BOSTON. 
REDUCED RATES JOALL PRINGPU RULING 
POINTS COMMINONG MAY 12! | 2P- 5. FEANDERS, 


GENL PASS R&THT 
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The Fishes of North America 


COLORED AS IN LIFE 


By William C. Harris, Editor of THE AMERICAN ANGLER. 


é HE FISHES OF NORTH AMERICA” is 
T issued in forty monthly parts, each part con- 
taining two fish portraits on heavy plate pa- 
per, size 12x19 tawny This publication, which may be 
said to be the life-work of Mr. Harris, who has spent 
many years in its preparation, occupies a field en- 
tirely its own in ichthyic literature. In fact, no pre- 
vious publication has appeared that attempts to cover 
so large a field, or present so great a number of por- 
traits of American fishes, eighty or more of which, 
colored, as in life, will be given in the book, which 
will also contain about 300 drawings in ink of differ- 
ent species of fish. 

The portraits of fishes are first painted in oil, at the 
moment they are taken from the water, before their 
color tints have faded, then lithographed on stone in 
colors, of which as many as fifteen (15) different tints 
have been required to reproduce the exact tone and 
mellow transfusion of color so frequently seen in 
many species of fish when alive. 

This accuracy in reproduction of the canvas ren- 
ders the lithograph still more attractive when framed. 

The cost of this work, when completed, will be at 
least fifty-five thousand dollars ($55,000). 

The New York Herald, in an extended review of 
Mr. Harris’ work, states:— 

“The fisherman who sees any part of this superb 
work will resolve to own it all, even though he has to 
sell part of his outfit to get the money.” 


Address WM. C. HARRIS, 19 


BOOKS ON ANGLING AT 


The Tarpon, or ‘“‘Silver King.’’ 

By Col. F. S. Pinckney (“Ben 
oughly exhaustive and practical angling 
this king of salt-water fishes, with notes by W. H. 
Wood, the pioneer of tarpon fishing. Handsomely 
bound in coth, with gold and silver-mounted cover, 
with a large and correct map of the State of Florida. 
Price, 50 cents, postpaid. 


A thor- 
work on 


Bent”’). 


The Angler’s Score Book. 


Contains blank forms (with stubs) for registry of 
fish caught; their species, size, weight, baits used, 
waters fished in, with conditions of wind, water and 
weather. Pocket size, in limp cloth, 10 cents. 


The Trouts of American Waters. 


Edited by Wm. C. Harris. Contains practical treat- 
ises on the Charrs, or Brook Trouts, the Salmon 
Trouts, and a summary of the Trout Waters of the 


United States and Canada, with eighteen illustrations 
of the various species. A practical and comprehensive 
treatise on the trout family. Price (paper), 10 cents. 


Of its standard value as a text book on the natural 
history of fishes, Professor S. Garman, of the Museum 
of Comparative Zoology, Cambridge, Mass., writes 
the author:— 

“I am much pleased with the appearance of your 
new book. There is no reason why your splendid 
venture should not prove a most gratifying success. 
Finished in the style in which it is started, it will be 
a work of permanent value, one that will not go out 
of date with the time that brings it to light.” 

Dr. David S. Jordan, of the Stanford University 
California, also writes: 

“I am delighted with the first instalment of your 
book. The Rocky Mountain trout is as natural as 
life—a thoroughly admirable painting.” 

Terms of Payment—Subscribers can pay for a single 
number as issued ($1.50), or for such numbers in 
advance as they may desire. The first volume, con- 
sisting of the first half of the book (20 parts, 40 
colored plates), is now ready for delivery, either 
bound or unbound. If the entire work is paid for 
in advance, a discount of $10.00 is allowed, making 
the price for the sixty parts (80 colored plates) $50.00; 
or we will deliver the first volume on a payment of 
$10.00 and $5.00 per month up to $30.00. Prices for 
binding:—Cloth, $3.00; half morocco, $5.00; full mo- 
rocco, $7.50. Payments can be made by drafts on 
NewYork Post Office, or Express orders, or by regis- 
tered letter. 


Park Place, New York City. 


HALF FORMER PRICES. 


The Game Fishes of the West. 

A practical angling treatise, fully illustrated. The 
essays have been written by the most prominent 
angling authors in America, and this edition is essen- 
tially a text book for anglers and lovers of natural 
history. Paper, 15 cents per copy. 


The Salmon Fisher. 


By Charles Hallock, author of “The Fishing Tour- 


ist.” What Mr. Hallock writes on this subject is 
always accepted with confidence. The matter of this 
book is almost entirely new, and is altogether a 


revelation in the life history and habits of the salmon 
and his related species. Price, 50 cents, postage paid; 
handsomely bound in cloth. 


The wr of the East Florida Coast. 

By S. C. Clarke. Tells in a practical manner how, 
when and Bn to catch the various species of game 
fish inh mie the waters of the East Coast of Florida. 


PORTRAITS OF FISHES. 


These portraits (7x11 inches each) have been printed 


with much care, and will be of interest and value 
to anglers. We will mail the entire set of thirty 
The Ling, Lake Trout, 
Fresh-Water Striped Channel Bass, 
sass, Lake Herring, or 
Shad, Cisco, 
Whitefish, Tarpon, 
jonito, White Perch, 


Bluefish, 
Cal. Salmon 
Weakfish, 


Red Snapper, 
Lake Lawyer, 
Bisby Trout, 


Address WM. C. HARRIS, 19 





The pamphlet is fully illustrated. Price (paper), 
25 outta, 
(30) plates for $1.50; single copies, 10 cents each. 


The list comprises the following plates:— 


Landlocked Sal- 
mon, 

Mascalonge, 

Spanish Mackerel, 


Sand Flounder, 
Butterfish, 
Strawberry Bass, 
Small-Mouthed 


Black Bass, Cal. Brook Trout 
Sea Bass, 3ream, 
Salt-Water Trout, Blackfish, 


Atlantic Salmon, 
Sheepshead, 


Park Place, New York City. 
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LEONARD'S : 


SPLIT BAMBOO 
RODS 


are used by all desiring the highest class 
( Rod made 


: MILLS’ 


» IMPERIAL 





eXey 


2000 








) WATERPROOF ° 
: 5 
® are the best Fly Casting Lines made © 
® ® 
@ ¢ 
@ aati 6 
@ @ 
‘®) If your dealer cannot show you these goods, @ 
@ address 1) 
© © 
® WILLIAM MILLS & SON’ «6 
® @) 
© 23 Park Place, New York © 
Oj Register your and your angling friends names ©& 
© for our Special Circulars. © 
e J 
® e 
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THE AUTOMATIC - COMBINATION 
FISHING REEL 


Free-Running and 
Automatic 


Instantly 
Interchangeable 


Free Running — Any 
kind of cast can be 
made with it. 


Automatic— Winds the 
line automatically by 
the action of a spring 
controlled by the little 
finger of the hand 
holding the rod. 





‘* The Little Finger’’ Still ‘‘ Does It’’ 


Impossible for a fish to get slack line with 
this Reel, no matter what his maneuvers 
may be. 


The Wonder and Delight of all Anglers 
YAWMAN & ERBE MFG. CO. 
Rochester, N. Y.: U. S. A. 


Send for Catalogue. Dept. R 










The Best  Bait-casting 


R ¢ "4 | on Earth, 






















with automatic device for the perfect 
winding of the line. Its fifth season. 
Now perfected and guaranteed. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 


Uheeler-McGregor Reel Co., 


Milwaukee, Gis. 













Chatfield 
Artificial Flies 








Known on every stream 
and lake in America, 
Will not whip to pieces 
apart. Send 
ten cents for sample fly 


nor pull 


and 1900 catalogue. 


















E. G. Chatfield 


Owego, 


Not Oswego Tioga Co., N.Y. 
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{75 ‘Targets broken 
without a miss 


This was the score made by J. S. Fanning, 
shooting in the Continuous Match at the 





















Sportsmen's Show, on March 15th, and using 
Laflin & Rand Shotgun Smokeless. i 
The shells used were loaded two years ago 
and during the entire time were stored on a j 


damp barge in New York Bay. Does this 
prove that the powder is not affected by age 
or dampness? Catalog? 


Laflin & Rand Powder Co., New York 


eee 


ALL RECORDS BROKEN BY 








LOADED WITH 


King’s Semi-Smokeless Powder 


in the World’s Championship contest at the New York Sportsmen's Exposition 
Tournament, March Ist, 1900 


They Won FOURTEEN out of the FIFTEEN Prizes 


Also first place in New York Pistol Match and in Pistol and Rifle contest at the 
Boston Exposition. These cartridges cost no more than old-fashioned ammu- 
nition. Ask for Rifle and Pistol Score Book. 


Eastern Department : THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
T. H. KELLER, 80 Chambers St., N. Y. Cincinnati, Ohio. 






























“FIELD AND STREAM.” 








PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN 
Established 
O 1818 


GUNPOWDER ! || 


Is not excelled by any other make. 











Jrdor 


iJ 


“Wing Shot” 
“Western Sporting ” 
“Wild Fowl” 
“Falcon Ducking ” 


Are popular brands everywhere 


” 

“Oriental Smokel 
Oriental Smokeless 
is now generally considered 
the best smokeless Powder 
that has ever been offered 
to Sportsmen. 
Use Oriental Powder and insist on having your shells 
loaded with it; both Black and Smokeless 


$ ORIENTAL POWDER MILLS, Portland, Maine. 


Sold by dealer 





Agents in all principal cities. s generally 
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AUSTIN 


Shotgun 


CARTRIDGES 


are not new, nor yet very old, but 
in the market long enough to 
have won the admiration of 
Sportsmen, having been tested 
by thousands under all conditions, 
thoroughly proving their merits 
for cleanliness and far shilling 
qualities. Loaded with 


“Crack Shot” (black) and 
“Champion Club” Smokeless 


they represent every feature re- 
quisite to a perfect load. Nearly 
all dealers sell them, but if yours 
does not, write to 


AUSTIN POWDER COMPANY 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


Or J. L. WHITE, Manager Western Branch, 
521 Security Building, St. Louis, Mo. 
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‘ Blue pipbon | 
| SMOKEIESS | 


Among the excellent qualities 
that commend Hazard ‘« Blue 
Ribbon’’ Smokeless Powder 
to sportsmen, are: Its freedom 
from the gritty residue incident 
to the burning of some powders; 
the absence of smoke; lessened 
recoil and minimum of noise. 

It is a delight to burn a quick, 
clean, smokeless powder like 
Hazard, that is made uniform in 
strength; that is invariable in 
time of ignition and combustion; 
that can be used with absolute 
confidence ; affording exquisite 
pleasure at the trap, afield or 
over water alike. 
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Hazard Powder Co. 44-48 Cedar St.,New York 
Branch offices in Baltimore,Cincinnati,Chic ago, 
St. Louis, Kansas City and San Francisco. 
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Dead 
Shot 
Smokeless 


STRONG, reliable smoke- 
less powder that is bound to 
acquire for itself, by reason 
of its unassailable merits, a repu- 
tation equal to the enviable one 
so long borne by the well-known 
‘‘Dead Shot,” ‘‘ Rifle Cartridge ” 
and ‘‘Ducking” brands of Black 
Powder. Send for booklet. 


















































AMERICAN POWDER MILLS 


233 State Street 188 Madison Street 
Boston Chicago 
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b IS ba ERMEN | CUT PRICES FOR 1900 


Here I am again, as usual, cutting the prices of fine FISHING TACKLE. 








First quality goods at lower 


prices than any other house in America. 


Special.--1 Jot extra fine six-strip, split bamboo fly and 
bait rods, silk whipped, nickel-plated mountings, solid 
nickel-plated reel seats, cork or black-beaded handle, 
and extra tip, a good, serviceable rod, complete in wood 
form and <tr bag, untilall are sold, at S5e. each; fly 
rods 10 ft., 714 oz. reel seat below hand : bait rods 10 ft., 
12 oz. reel sents above hand; sent on receipt of price 
and 25c. extra for postage. 

Special.—Lot No. 1, brass click trout reels, raised pillar, 
will hold 75 yds. of line, 19¢. each; nickel-plated 23c. 
05c, extra for postage. 

Special.—Lot No. C, extra fine nickel-plated multiplying 
reels, with sliding click and drag and balance handle, 

13 Ss for 98-1 


n stamy eee ees 


n their natural colc 1 book 


JAMES F. MARSTERS, 51, 53 and 55 Court Street, Near City Hall, 


nta 


40 yd. size, 58c. ; 60 yd., 68. ; 80 yd., 78c.; 
150 yd., 98e. ; 5¢e. extra ‘for postage. 
Special. "Lot silk worm gut leaders, mist color, 1 yd. 
long, 20¢. per doz., 2 yds. long, 40c. doz., 3 yds. long, 
é6ve. doz. ; sent by mailon ree eipt of price 
Special. —Lot trout flies, 15c. per dozen ; 1 doz. assorted 
flies, in an envelope, sent by mail on receipt of price. 
Needle Point Hooks, best quality 
Sproat, Carlisle, Cincinnati bass, New York trout, Aber- 
deen, Sneck Bend and O’ Shaugnessy snelled on best silk 


100 yd., 88e. ; 





worm gut. Single gut 10c. per doz., double gut L5c. per 
doz., treble gut 20c. per doz 
Best quality Braided Oil Silk in coils, 25 yds., 19. ; 


, sent by mail on receipt of price. 
»f trout and | 


50 yds., 35e. 


» full-page colore ty ass flies 


BROOKLYN, N.Y. 


inin : tw lates 


t..at wi.l delight the angle 
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is the short line between Boston and 
Chicago, St. Louis and other points ¥ 








? The Fitchburg Railroad! 


é 
2 


in the West, North and Southwest. 
Latest improved Pullman parlor or sleeping cars on all through trains. 
> > Le > Te» E> 2» Te D> Te DF Fe ge Oe ge OT ge ET ge OT ge Ot ge Ee ge ET og | 


Frequent and quick service. 





a poor rod. 
were made te sell at $5.00. 
this rod except the price. 

rods on the market 
9,914 
pl: ited mountings 


by registered mail 





The fly rods are ten feet long and weigh 7 oz. 
and 10 ft. long and weigh 8! 
; solid metal re ef plate ; 
spiral guides, closely wound with heavy 

inely varnished and put up in flannel-covered case with cloth bag. 
30c. extra. 
of these rods can be seen at Room 


HARRIS & CO., Classon Avenue, Westchester, New York. 


Spare the Rod and Spoil the Boy 


from ever becoming an Expert Angler, and there is no better way than for him to use 
We have obtained a special lot of Split Bamboo Fly and Bait Rods that 
We will let them go at $2.00. 
In every way they compare favorably with the highest priced 


There is nothing cheap about 


The 
to 9 oz. Both styles have extra tip; 
improved ferrules; metal plugs; silk wound 
windings of red and black silk; cork grip 
By express $2 00; 
We refer to this paper as toourresponsibility. Specimens 
36, 19 Park Place, New York City. Address 


bait rods are 
full nickel 





The Sportsman's Line. 


ERIE RAILROAD 


from 20 to 200 miles from New 
GRAND FISHING WATERS, 





Along the line of the “ Erie” 
York City may be found some 
among which may be named: 

Callieoon, N. or black bass, trout and 

Cc iy N. Y., for black bass and pickere 

Castile, Fe or trout and pickerel. 

Che che N. Y., for black bass. 

Deposit, N. Y., for black pees and trout early in the season. 

Greenwood Lake, N. Y., for black bass and pickerel. 

Hawley, Pa., for blac . bass, trout, perch and pickerel. 

Hiz ted nd 4 Fi ills, N.Y., for black bags, trout, perch and pickerel. 

Jamestown, } we for mascalonge, black bass, pickerel, ete 

Long Eddy, N Y. , for black bass: und trout early in the season, 

Lordville, N. Y., for trout and black bass. 

Olean, N. Y..for black bass and perch. 

Otisville, N. Y.. for black bass, pickerel and trout, 

Port Jervis, N. Y pier Sines bass and trout. 

sir gwater Y., for black bass and trout. 

Woodbury, -, for pickerel i perch. 

Besides the above there are several hundred other points in 
New York and Pennsylvania reached by the Erie where ex 
cellent fishing and shooting may be had. 

Express trains leave Chambers St. daily at 9 A. M., 2 P.M., 
7.30 P. M. and 845 P. M., and West 23 St. five minutes earlier. 
Send for time tables and all other desired information, 


. |. ROBERTS, 
21 Cortlandt St., 


omnes. 













General Passenger Agent, 3. F,. 





and Liquor Habit cured in 10 
to 20 days. Nopay till cured, 
Write DR. J.L. STEPHENS CO., 

Dept 1,9, Lebanon, Ohio. 





















Any form — Neuralgia, Sciatica, Inflammatory, 
Lumbago, Gout, etc. Writers’ Cramp--Opera- 
tors, Typewriters, Pianists, or whatever cause, and 
Asthma, All are due to Acid inthe Blood. The Ring 
removes the acid excesses and absolutely cures the 
ailment. Never known to fil and has obtained a 
world-wide reputation. [his Ring, prepared in Switzer- 
land, was the first introduced in America—all others are 
fraudulent imitations. Sold on Five Weeks Trial-- 
money refunded if not satisfactory. 3 
Mail or C.0.D. Express. Over 300,000 sold. 

“The Swiss E besten Chemical Ring has many imita- 
tions, but no equals.’ 
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Portable 
Houses 





Hunters’ Cabins, Children’s Play 
Houses, Summer Cottages, Automo- 
bile Houses, Golf Link Houses. 


MERSHON & MORLEY 


Saginaw, Mich. 

















The Latest Rifle Sight 





Fischer's Patent, 
June 28, 1898. 


For all Rifles and Calibers. Can be Placed on any 
Octagon or Round Barrel in a Few Minutes. 


You can shoot more accurately with this gradu- 
ated adjustable sight than any other sight made. 
WV ihs ?—Because you can set it instantly 
and hold the bead on the object at long range just 
as you would at short range and set it while the 
eye is on the object and the rifle at the shoulder. 

You need not hold on some imaginary or 
uncertain spot above the game. in order to make 
the bullet carry up -the sight does this for you. 

With the old-style sight (practically non-adjust- 
able) anyone could make a shot in line with the 
game, but to give the ball the proper elevation, 
not to shoot under or over, was the difficulty; 
with this sight the problem is easy. 

Hunters of big game who are using it say it is 
the most valuable and useful sight ever invented. 





Mailed postpaid on receipt price, $2.00. 
State what caliber. Address for Circular. 





MANUFACTURERS 


FISCHER & BENNETT 


420 Montgomery St., San Francisco, Cal. 


THE NEW “FIELD AND STREAM” 


Sportsman's 
Cabinet 


A PLACE FOR EVERYTHING FROM THE RIFLE 
TO THE FISH-HOOK 


Why not keep your guns and fishing tackle in a first-class 
Sportsman’s Cabinet, where they are always neat, clean 
and handy, as well as ornamental? These new cabinets are 
a fine piece of furniture. They will last a lifetime and can 
be handed down to the next generation. Almost any 
sportsman can afford to invest in one of these cabinets at 
the low price. When you havea little time to take a jaunt 
you simply unlock the glass door and take out what you 
want, without trying your patience hunting from cellar to 
garret for various articles you cannot find, and finally are 
compelled to go shopping to replenish. 





Size—82 inches high, 37 inches wide, 16% inches deep. 
Quartered oak front, polished finish, claw feet, rifle-twist 
moulding, double-thick glass doors, writing and loading 
table, large enough for eight guns. 


PRICE $30. NO DEVIATION 


Well crated for shipment toall partsof the country. Address 
JOHN P. BURKHARD, 











Pub. Field and Stream, 220 Broadway, New York 
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A Few Pointers about 
Shooting and Fishing 


NDER this title the Lackawanna Railroad 
has just issued an illustrated book of 
50 pages, describing some of the best 


shooting grounds and fishing waters in the East. 
It gives locations, varieties of game or fish, best 
seasons, rates for boats, teams, hotels, etc. Mailed 
on application accompanied by 2-cent stamp. 














Address T, W. LEE, General Passenger Agent, 


26 Exchange Place, New York City. 
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Waterproof 


T H BO Every sports- 
TWA C man knows the 
value of dry 
matches. This 
is the only wa- 
terproof match 
box ever made 
worth pocket 
room. Substan- 
tially made of 
brass, nickel- 
plated, good ca- 
pacity, com- 
pact, easy to 
open and close. 
Send fifty cents 
in postage 
stamps (or in- 
clude fifty cents 
when you re- 
new your sub- 
scription)* to 
Field and 
Stream office 
and you will re- 
ceive one of 
these match 
boxes by mail. 








{ron Mountain Route ss 


SPECIAL FEATURES OFFERED: 
Redaced Basco te -h -~q po i 


rite Co 
‘aosenger Agent at Sit Loum 


4, C. Townseno, 
GEN. PASSENGER AGENT 


c. ec wannen. _” 8. Dovomecs. 
x 4 mamacen. 














TOURISTS 


Should plan the coming summer to take a trip 
through the delightful 


“Land of Evangeline” 


In NOVA SCOTIA and NEW BRUNS- : 
WICK, reached from BOSTON via the 
DoMINION ATLANTIC i 


Raitway LINE 


Commencing about July 1st, the following ele- 
gant nineteen-knot steamers will be in com- 
mission, viz.: ‘*PRINCE ARTHUR,”’ 
‘*PRINCE GEORGE,”’ ‘* PRINCE ED- 
WARD,” ‘* PRINCE RUPERT.” 


Direct Service to Yarmouth, N.S. 
Direct Service to St. Fohn, N. B. 


Connecting at each point with fast train con- 
nections for all Provincial points. Delightful 
Climate, Beautiful Scenery. 
















BGS” Always ask for the D. A. R, Line. “3G 


For all information as to rates, tours, stateroom 
accommodation, etc., write to or call on 

F. H. ARMSTRONG, G. P. A., Kentville, N. S. 

J. F.MASTERS, N. E. Supt., 228 Washington St, Boston. 















$13 SHORT $!4 
DELIGHTFUL 
TRIPS 


of two to five days’ duration are offered by the 


OLD DOMINION LINE 


to such well-known historic 
points as 


NORFOLK 
OLD POINT COMFORT 
RICHMOND 
WASHINGTON 


at the above prices. 


Favorite Route from the North and East to the 
Winter Resorts of Virginia and North Carolina. 


For full information apply to 
OLD DOMINION STEAMSHIP CO. 
Pier 26, North River, New York 


H. B. Wacker, Traffic Mgr. 
J.J. Brown, Gen. Pass. Agent. 
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i 
:| New The Illinois Central R.R. Co. | 
3 Now Run 2s 
: TWO HANDSOME NEW TRAINS 3 
By Li n & (Built especially for this service) 5 
& 
Between Ch D4 and O h ig 
i pewween Chicago = Omaha |: 
3 ig 
to Connecting directly with magnificent trains running a 
through to 3 
: Oma ha California, Colorado and the Far West : 
= 3 Tourist Sleepers three times weekly are also run to 
x 3 
EH San Francisco via New Orleans % 
S . e b Full Information at General Eastern Agency, 336 Broadway, New York, |} #5 
sl or to A. H. Hanson, Gen. Pass. Agt., Chicago, Ill. 3 
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** No trouble to answer questions’’ 
Write for Book on Texas, Free 


PLRAILWAY (ee 
E. F. TURNER, Gen’! Pass. Agt., DALLAS, TEXAS ee ao 
1 SVDISSIIIIIIITIITSSSSTITTTSSSSSSSIsTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTSTTTTTNNTS 
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MARK! 
North-West 


The finest FISHING and HUNTING grounds in America are to 
be found between the Great Lakes and the Pacific Ocean—along 
the line of the 


Great Northern Railway 


“FISHING AND SHOOTING ALONG THE LINE OF THE 
GREAT NORTHERN RAILWAY” gives full detail information 
about hundreds of the best Fish and Game resorts, tells all about 
kind of game, lakes, distances, guides, boats, etc. Send 2c. stamp to 


F. I. WHITNEY 
Gen'‘l Pass. Agent, Great Northern Railway, ST. PAUL, MINN. 


(Mention FIELD aND STREAM) 
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30.000 ISLANDS OF Bs A 
GEORGIAN BAY \ 


KAWARTHA LAKES DisTRIC T Perfect mum ly from HAY FEVER tn fhese LISTS. 


DUDLicati, ~~. 224042 Lakes folcer Late yf bays Folder, 
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a Ogee 7; fshing ald Hunting TheTrat/ of rhe hed Leer, 


Mi: oe Oe vata 























‘ft 


~ Vewerthe lakes eh iidlslbidd often Li$fand 
(ALL INFORMATION, SX and the Sta lold er. « 
asm DESCRIPTIVE * DAVIS GENLPASS Tice 4 


CANA ch4 
€ LITERATURE,MAPS ETC. ¢t 07 BELL ragr Aceh Monae Age yr. Ze 
ENT dansche st ate ASS yew ae ' 


Coast bars, Geabhtevt, Whlavs, —Gearbts, ¢eaWdaur, : 








(0 > . 





KM FealNeaager Uraffichanager, gent fuss at Ment LAstGPalA AST GPETA 
IONTREAL. HIONTREAL MONTREAL. CHICAGO MONTREAL 











oo 


Sport! 1! 


There is more Sport to the Square Mile 
in Canada along the line of the 


Canadian Pacific 
Railway : 

than in any other part of the 
North American Continent | 


: Trout, Black Bass, Salmon, Deer, Caribou, 
Moose, Big Horn, Bear, Duck, Partridge, 
| Quail, Geese, Ete., Ete. 


Write for a copy of our Game Map and Pamphlets to 


General Passenger Department, Canadian Pacific Railway, 
Montreal, Canada. 
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YOUR VACATION fi 


Route 


IN COLORADO 


O you quite realize that in all the world there is no scenery more gorgeous, 
more majestic and awe-inspiring than that of Colorado? 


Couple this with these facts — 
That the climate of Colorado is simply delightful. 
That the dry, pure air is wonderfully healthful and invigor- 
ating; and that the hotels are of unusual excellence. 


5? 
Then consider the question of spending your vacation 


there this summer. 


Colorado is not far away. The Burlington Route runs “one night on the road” trains from 
both Chicago and St. Louis, and they are luxuriously furnished. Sumptuous library smoking cars 
and dining cars @ /a carte make the trip seem very short. Then during the summer months tourist 
tickets are sold at greatly reduced rates, so the expense is not great. 

Let me send you maps, time tables, ticket rates; and if you want to know more about the 
country enclose six cents in postage for our 400k on Colorado. It is a beautiful work, of literary 


excellence and profusely illustrated. 


Pp. S. EUSTIS, General Passenger Agent, C. B. & Q. R. R., Chicago, II. 




















Drawn by Oliver Kemp 


IV. Getting Ready for Fishing 







































Year Five 


Field &§ Stream 


APRIL, 


1900 Number Four 


Of the out-doors for the out-doors’ sake 








THE STORY OF A WILDCAT SKIN 


B. C. Broome 








HE sun was rapidly sinking 
T behind the distant hills, its red 
giow tinting the nearby brush 
and rocks a soft rose color. A lone 
horseman passed down the road, intently 
reading a letter written in a woman's 
handwriting,and postmarked New York. 
The rider was a bronzed youth of 
twenty or thereabouts, and was clothed 
like the rank and file of Texas cow- 
punchers, in gray sombrero, blue flannel 
shirt and heavy cowhide chaps ; all show- 
ing considerable wear. A small intaglio 
gold ring on his left little finger was 
the only trace left of a former life of 
civilization. 

The faint odor of violet and the 
crested seal of the letter seemed strange- 
ly out of place in this lone corner of the 
wilds and the gauntleted hand that held 
it was a decided contrast to the far-off 
writer's. 

“So she would like a wild cat skin, 
eh,” muttered the rider; “well, then, I'll 
surely have to get one for her, and it’s 
got to be a mighty good one, too. That 
cat I killed last week would do, if the 
bullet hadn't torn it up so. Well, maybe 
so I'll get a chance at a good big fellow 
some time soon and I bet I'll have his 
skin, sure.” 

The letter was folded up and stowed 
away in the pocket of the leather chaps, 
and picking up the bridle reins the 
puncher pressed his pony into a sharp 
canter. 

By this time the sun had totally dis- 


appeared, while overhead the stars were 
coming out one by one and the red after- 
glow deepened and blended into dark- 
ness. The soft pat, pat, of the pony’s 
hoofs and rythmic jingle of bridle chains 
and spurs lulled the rider into thought- 
fulness, broken now and then when the 
pony turned off into a short-cut trail. 

Up from behind a clump of thin oaks 
rose the crescent moon shedding its soft 
white light over the country, and mak- 
ing the water in the creek, through 
which the pony splashed, shimmer like 
burnished silver. From away off in the 
distance came the faint yelp of a run- 
ning hound. _The puncher reined in his 
pony and listened intently. The yelp 
was repeated, longer drawn out than be- 
fore, and quavering in the night air like 
the last note ffém a bugle. 

“Reckon old Trailer’s after some- 
thing,” remarked the rider; “sounds as 
if he was hot on the trail, too. Wonder 
if it's a bob-cat; but it wouldn't do me 
any good if it was. Wish I'd brought 
my gun along.” 

The pony took up his journey again, 
while nearer and nearer sounded the bay 
of the hound, till suddenly he flashed into 
view and crossed the trail a few rods 
ahead; mouth open, head down and big 
ears flapping as he ran. Over some 
small rocks, through the bushes ‘and 
over a nearby hill he held his pace, the 
velps growing fainter and fainter in the 
distance, till finally they were drowned 
by a confused clatter of hoofs sounding to 
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the right. The puncher’s head turned 
quickly in that direction, and in a mo- 
ment more a couple of young men, rid- 
ing double on a big gray horse, swept 
within speaking distance. 

“Hello, thar—that you, Bronk?” one 
of them called. “Yep,” answered the 
puncher. “What's up?” 

“Why, Jim and me was comin’ up 
from the calf paster ‘bout dusk, an’ near 
the Indian Spring we heered old Trailer 
a-barkin’ like fits, an’ when we got thar, 
thar up a big live oak wuz the biggest 
wild-cat I ever seen.” 

At the mention of 
pricked up his ears. 

“What did you do, Sam?” he asked. 

“Well, Jim stayed with Trailer to 
whatch the cat while I dug out for the 
ranch and my rifle. When I got to the 
house | grabbed up the gun and jumped 
on the gray who happened around and 
then lit back for the cat.” 

“Yes,” put in Jim, “an’ when he got 
thar the cat had skipped out. Got down 
while I was rollin’ a cigareet an’ Trailer 
wuz a-watchin’ me ‘stead of the cat. 
When he lep to the groun’ he ran like 
blazes down to the creek, Trailer hot 
after him, yelpin’ like mad.” 

“We just mounted double on the 
gray,” added Sam,“an’ hyar we be. Come 
along with us and we'll get that cat vet. 
Got yer six-shooter? No? Shucks— 
wisht ver had. Reckon I’ve only got 
three or four ketridges here an’ mebbe 
so he'll give us a fight.” 

“Well, never mind; reckon I'll go 
along anyhow,” said Bronk. “Move 
lively now or we won't get even a shot.” 
And striking off at right angles to the 
trail the riders dashed through and over 
“opens” for a couple of miles, finally 
halting breathless on a hill to locate the 
hound. 

Away off down the valley came a faint 
but intelligible bark. “Yahoo!” yelled 
the three in a chorus, “he’s treed—keep 
to him Trailer,” and digging heels into 
the horses’ sides they tore down the hill 
toward the sound. 

Under a big cedar tree they found 
Trailer, looking up intently into the 
black mass of twisted branches. The 


wild cat Bronk 


moon had gone behind a big bank of 
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clouds as they dismounted and advanced 
on the foe—or rather the tree, for the 
wild-cat was not in evidence, although 
an occasional snarl gave assurance that 
he was there. 

“Reckon we'd better build a fire,” said 
Bronk, “and we can make some torches 
to get the shine of his eves. Sam, you 
watch out with the gun and plug him if 
he comes down.” 

A heap of dried branches quickly col- 
lected made a brilliant little fire that 
snapped and glowed in the darkness; 
then a couple of good torches of cedar 
bark were lighted and they proceeded to 
locate the cat. At last Jim saw its eyes 
glittering green and weird among the 
black branches and called Sam, who 
pulled up with his rifle and fired directly 
between them. It was evidently a miss, 
for the cat gave a wicked snarl and 
crawled a bit higher. 

The moon now concluded to come out 
again and its light filtered through the 
tangled mass of vines and cedar boughs. 
The body of the cat was sharply out- 
lined against the light and looked almost 
large enough to be a panther. 

The two punchers backed away while 
Sam fired a second shot, which only 
splintered the limb on which the be- 
sieged rested. He changed his position 
a little and glared down at his torment- 


ors. Old Trailer barked and energet- 
ically tried to climb the tree. The boys 
backed still further out to a safe dis- 


tance should the enemy unexpectedly 
dre p from his perch. 

“Sam, are you going to get that cat 
next shot?” asked Bronk. 

“Sure, simply got to; it’s the last ket- 
ridge,” remarked Sam. 

“Well, then, smoke up and get the 
agony over, for if you don't do better 
than those other shots, we might as well 
quit now.” 

Put on his mettle and his feelings a 
trifle ruffled, Sam took careful aim, while 
Bronk twisted the rawhide lash of his 
quirt around his hand, the handle to be 
used as a billy should his catship drop 
and refuse to give up the ghost. 

Simultaneous with the flash and re- 
port of the rifle, came a piercing scream, 
and the cat sprang sprawling among 
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them and landed on the slippery leather 
chaps Bronk wore. Before either Sam 
or Jim could speak he had pounced 
upon the animal, clutched it by the nape 
of the neck and pounded its head 
again and again with the iron handled 
quirt. 

“Hold on, Bronk,” yelled Sam, recov- 


Drawn by the autho: 


“So she would like a wildcat skin, eh!” 


ering from his astonishment, “that'll do, 
the first crack finished him. Til guaran- 
tee that cat’s brains is a bit mixed. Holy 
smoke, but ain’t he a big fellow! He's 
mighty pretty, too.” 

Bronk wiped the perspiration from his 
forehead and gazed admiringly at the 
prize. “What’ll you take for him, Sam, 
just as he is?” he asked. 

“Take for him,” reiterated Sam; 
‘why, he’s yours—you killed him. He'd 
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got away if vou hadn't smashed him. 
Gosh, s’pose he’d a bit yer! But look 
hvar—the first two shots missed entire, 
an’ the.last only broke that front laig. 
He’s yours, man. It’s worth extra to a 
seen ver pounce like ver wuz a chicken- 
hawk and pound his head like yer owed 
him a grudge.” 


| 

; 
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“That's right,” said Jim, “you beat old 
Trailer and Sam on the killin’.” 

Trailer, meanwhile, was sniffing the 
body all over and finally pretty well sat- 
isfied that it was dead, lay down beside 
it to guard against a possible resurrec- 
tion. 

The ponies were brought up and 
Bronk managed, after several unsuc- 
cessful efforts, to get his to submit to 
carrying the carcass. Leaving Sam and 
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Jim at the fork of the roads he kept on 
for an hour or so and at last dismounted 
before a little two-room loghouse with 
a big rock chimney at one end. It was 
prettily located in a grove of live oaks 
and birches at the head of a long valley. 

A couple of foxhounds came out to 
meet him and sniffed suspiciously at the 
dangling body behind the saddle. The 
puncher flung himself to the ground, re- 
moved the saddle and bridle, swung the 
body up in a nearby tree and turned his 
tired pony over to his box of corn. His 
master himself made a hasty supper of 
corn bread and cold coffee, followed it 
with the usual cigarette, and then turned 
into his bunk. 

Outside the moon calmly — sped 
through countless billows of cloud and 
shed its light through the oak branches 
shadowing the hanging body on the 
ground—a realistic picture of still life. 
The pony finished his corn and disap- 
peared to seek some companions on a 
neighboring hill, and all was still save 
for the occasional hoot of an owi or a 
faraway coyote’s bark. 

As the sun rose over the ridge next 
morning, Dronk was astir, and soon a 
thin line of smoke curled lazily up from 
the chimney. [reakfast over, the two 


cows milked and the dogs and chickens 
fed, Bronk proceeded fo s 
cat, and ina 


kin the wild 


short while the hide was 
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nailed to the house to dry, and many 
were the inward comments of satisfac- 
tion at the beauty of the fur. Then the 
naked carcass was placed over a red 
ants’ nest some two rods away, and these 
busy fellows, appreciating the treat so 
bountifully bestowed, worked faithfully 
at the task of carrying away the meat, 
so that by noon only the cleanly picked 
bones were all that remained above 
ground. 

In the course of a few weeks, the skin, 
nicely tanned and trimmed and packed 
in a neat cedar box, was on its way toa 
certain young woman in a far-off north- 
ern city. Arriving at its destination, it 
was delivered at the door in company 
with a large pasteboard box, which, 
from its perfume, evidently contained 
roses, with the address on it written in a 
bold and clean-cut business hand. 

The question between the two pack- 
ages was, which would be opened first. 

The receiver of them smiled when 
they were brought to her—one from the 
South, the other from the North, and 
unhesitatingly opened the one from far- 
off Texas first, and buried her hands 
and face in the soft cedar-scented fur 

The dainty little letter of thanks which 
reached the lonely cow-puncher six days 
Inter seemed to him ample reward for 
the danger braved from a wounded 
fortv-pound wild cat. 


CAMPING SONG 


Sing ho, for a camp on the mountain top 
With the breezes briskly blowing, 

Where long and bright the red sunlight 
Comes over the valley glowing! 


And ho, for a camp in the valley lands 


Beside a writhing river, 


Whose silent flow of waters slow 
Goes endless on forever! 


Sing ho, for a 


With the lake before 


camp on a 


sheltered shore 


shining, 


And a narrow strand of silvery sand 
The water's margin lining! 


Then ho, for a camper’s life so free! 
Sing ho, for its joys unending, 

With the golden haze of the summer days 
All Nature’s glories blending! 


—FRANK 


FARRINGTON 








The First Meal in Camp 

















WHERE THE WILD GEESE MAKE CAMP 


Bleasdell ameron 








HE doctor and I had_ becn 
planning this outing for 
months. He had expatiated 


on the glories of the sport to be had at 
Brightwater Lake until I began to feel 
that | had one only great and unfulfilled 
purpose in life, and that was to visit it. 
It was a bright young morning in Sep- 
tember when we at length got away. 
Only the man who has been harnessed 
to an office desk for many, many weeks 
can appreciate the delicious sense of 
abandon with which we saw the unat- 
tractive chimneys of the Queen City of 
the Plains disappear behind us and 
thought of the hundred and sixty miles 
of unfettered freedom before us, and of 
the long days of autumn sunshine which 


would be consumed in covering it. Not 
that any slight is put upon Regina, 


which is the capital of the Northwest, 
and a town with business blocks, schools, 
churches and private residences that 
would be a credit to any place. Besides, 
it is the metropolis for one of the best 
wheat-growing districts in the whole 
country. But to one who loves the sniff 
of powder and the sight of a tumbling 
bird, all towns and habitations of his 
kind become at times mere prison- 
bounds; and when the fields are golden 
and the leaves upon the poplars are 
crimson-stained by the first nipping 
frost, when the berries on the 
bushes and the bois bleu hang like beads 
of ivory and drops of blood amid the 
long, rich yellow grass, and the soft haze 
and smell of parting summer lies like 
incense on all the land—then deep loath- 
ing of brick walls and graded streets 
seizes upon him, and unless he can leave 
them all for a short holiday afield, he 
comes to hate them with a bitter and 
enduring hate. 

Our outfit consisted of a single buck- 
board, on which was packed our grub- 
box, blankets, cartridges, guns and an 
assorted dozen of Walker, Old Crow 
and the Boer’s beverage—De Kuypar. 


rose 


| do not think that we required all the 
liquids for our own consumption, but it 
was in the old “permit” days of the 
Northwest, and we were going into a 
country where we should meet other 
fellows who were thirsty. And then our 
trip was to consume the larger half of a 
month. 

At noon we reached the broad, deep 
valley of the Qu ’Appelle. The Prince 
Albert branch of the Canadian Pacific 
Railway was begun in 1889, and we had 
dianer with one of the contractors near 
what is now Lumsden station. As we 
rolled along up the valley in the after- 
noon, we flushed a bunch of prairie 
chickens and got our first taste of sport. 
The doctor killed two and I one. We 
camped for the night with another out- 
fit of railroad-makers and duly appre- 
ciated the luxurv of sleeping on the 
ground between blankets instead of in a 
bed between sheets for the first time in 
many months. We then began to real- 
ize that we had actually left civilization 
behind us and were at liberty to snore if 
we wished to. That first night under 
canvas or stars—what thoughts and rec- 
ollections it brings !—how deep and soul- 
refreshing the sleep! Any old camper 
knows the feeling. 

It is not my intention to detail our 
progress on the trail to Brightwater 
Lake. The country is rolling prairie, 
and it was perfectly wild. We had shoot- 
ing along the road, but we did not loiter, 
for we had an objective point. (ne day 
was much like another. So were the 
nights, which we spent under the deep, 
deep dark sky, with the countless stars 
twinkling like diamonds strewn on a 
broad sea above our heads and the fra- 
grant, matted grass stretching away, 
league upon league, around us. [By day 
we drove beside the picketed line 
marked by the engineers and watched 
the graders with their teams and ploughs 
and scrapers paving the way for the iron 
And we knew that there 


horse. SOOT 











WHERE THE WILD 
would follow other men with other 
ploughs in their hands, and that in place 
of unbroken waving grass of the prairie, 
future travelers would look out of cush- 
ioned carriages upon broad fields of 
waving grain. But they would not see 
the antelope which we saw on the way 
to Brightwater. 

I do not remember how Iong we were 
in reaching Brightwater Lake, What 
I do know is that the time occupied in 
the journey passed quickly and_ that 
when we did arrive we were well repaid 
for the distance traveled. The doctor 
had brought his dog, a fine Laverack 
setter, and we both had plenty of sport 
over him among the poplar bluffs and 
the sand hills in the vicinity, and filled 
several bags with prairie chickens. The 
lake was literally covered with ducks, 
but we did not shoot many. We had 
not come for ducks, they were to be had 
nearer home, and we expected to load 
our buckboard with finer game. And 
we did—but later. 

We spent a pleasant time in camp and 
then started on our homeward way. The 
days passed pleasantly again and we 
were nearing the Qu ‘Appelle River— 
we had reached the region where we 
hoped to load our buckboard. It was 
a bright, warm morning when we at 
length turned from the line of the rail- 
road and drove eastward for a couple of 
miles. The land was rolling prairie, 
without a bush, and soon we came upon 
a long, clear lake among the hills. We 
had seen geese flying over it on the wav 
up, and we had not driven far along its 
shores before several large flocks rose 
some distance ahead and flew towards 
the Qu ’Appelle valley. They were wild. 
We camped and had dinner; then | 
started with the rifle to try to crawl close 
enough to a flock feeding warily on a 
long point for a shot. I got the shot— 
but no geese, and returned to camp in- 


finitely disgusted. Then we put the 
horse in and drove to the farther 
end of the lake, a mile away. The 


remnants of a fire and some lately- 


stripned bones were what we dis- 
covered there. 
“Indians,” I remarked. “And ante- 


lope. 


I wish we could come up with a 
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band. We don’t seem to have any luck 
with the geese.” ; 

“Don’t get discouraged,” said the doc- 
tor. “This isn’t the only lake. Antelope 
is good game; but I'm afraid its not for 
us. but we will get geese.” 

We left the lake and drove to the 
southward five or six miles, when we 
came on another small clearwater lake, 
perhaps a mile in diameter. It was al- 
most round. Gullies ran down to it be- 
tween the hills in places; they were filled 
with bushes. The lake was covered with 
ducks, most of them too far from shore 
for shot. A few geese rose from a marsh 
at the upper end. 

“I’m going to try to bag some of 
these ducks,” said I, taking the rifle. 
“The geese are too shy to encourage 
me.” 

I killed four ducks at long range and 
waited for them to drift ashore. Then I 
took the shotgun. <A big redhead was 
swimming within fair range off some 
rushes a short way down the lake. I 
took my shotgun, walked toward the 
place and then stole up under cover of 
the reeds. When I raised my head | 
found that he had swum farther out. It 
was a long shot. He rose and I fired, 
but he flew on down the lake, apparently 
unhurt. I watched him as I placed fresh 
cartridges in the gun, and soon I saw 
him wheel and come directly up the lake 
again. I laid down on my back and 
waited 

I wonder if it was curiosity that 
prompted him to turn when opposite my 
hiding-place and fly straight over me? 
It was an unfortunate plan of procedure 
for Mr. Redhead. Perhaps he thought 
I couldn’t shoot because I missed him 
the first time, and wished to show his 
contempt. Or perhaps it was mere 
bravado. At any rate, I put the gun to 
my shoulder as I lav face upward in the 
grass, and when he was almost over me 
I pressed the trigger. Then I sprung to 
my feet and he dropped like a bullet on 
the spot where I had lain. Poor little 
beggar! I felt rather sorry for him. He 
lay on his back, with his splendid, barred- 
gray breast heaving painfully and _ his 
brave bright eves blinking reproach- 
fully up at me from between their yel- 
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low lids, as the life died out of him. I 
think he was shot through the heart—a 
single pellet. | was rather proud of that 
shot, for he had been high. He was a 
beautiful, strong bird. 

Then | turned to the ravines. Whirr! 
—rr!—rr! Chickens. I got ten before 
[ realized that the afternoon was wan- 
ing, or I had explored many of the gul- 
lies. They rose and rose and I shot and 
shot and they fell. My aim appeared to 
be perfectly satisfactory this afternoon, 
and I experienced none of the disap- 
pointment which all of us—any of us— 
have felt when the guns go “Bang! 
Bang!" and the birds fly on. The day 
was passing all too quickly, even if there 
were no geese. But the best of our 
sport was to come; and perhaps it was 
all the better because I, at all events, 
had given up expecting it. 

The doctor had gone down the other 
side of the lake with the horse, and | 
now hastened to rejoin him. The hills 
surrounding the lake were burned and 
black and bare—the work of a prairie 
fire. As I hurried along the slope of 
one of them I saw something which 
made me rub my eves and look again. 
I could not make out what it was. I 
discovered later. Evidently a bird, but 
of what sort? It sat, flat en its belly, 
on the top of the bald black butte and, 
clear-cut against the sky, it looked as 
big as an ostrich. I stood as if petri- 
fiedl—for a long time as it seemed to 
me, but of course only for a few seconds. 
Then it rose and with a deep, familiar 
ery, swiftly vanished behind the top of 
the hill, and I had lost the opportunity of 
bagging one of the biggest geese I ever 
put eves on. I went on, mentally chas- 
tising myself and saving things to the 
scenery which it is unnecessary to put 
down on paper. 

But the day was not vet over, and 
there were other surprises ahead. At 
the end of the lake was a narrow neck of 
low, grassv land and, to my astonish- 
ment, just the other side of it, vet an- 
other lake. Unlike the one I had just 
left, which was pure and fresh, this was 
alkali and white like milk. It was not 





so large as the other, and it was quite 
shallow, so that here and there the salt- 





encrusted boulders stuck their heads 
above the surface. No geese were to be 
seen about. I found the doctor engaged 
in earnest conversation with a group of 
Salteaux Indians, who were camped on 
the bank of this little lake a short way 
off. At a Northwest election trial a half- 
breed witness was asked by the judge 
what language he spoke. ‘ Melee,” was 
the answer. The doctor’s argument re- 
minded me of that; he was speaking the 
“mixed” language—English, French 
and Cree. There were some half-dozen 
lodges in the Indian camp, with one or 
more of the old wooden Red River carts 
kefore each lodge, and when I came 
near enough I discovered that each cart 
was literally draped with geese! They 
hung from the frames, from the axles, 
from the shafts. I asked in Cree where 
they had shot them. They were not 
over-communicative. They gave me to 
understand that they were not familiar 
with the speech of their kinsmen, the 
Crees. Later, they understood it well 
enough. 

The sun had set as the doctor and I 
loitered about, casting covetous eves 
upon those loops and festoons of geese. 
Also upon a dead antelope. Then I saw 
one after another of the Indian hunters 
take his gun and march away. Some 
crossed the neck of land and went down 
the other side of the alkali lake. Others 
went down on our side. The light be- 
gan to fade, and then I heard the same 
sound as my goose of the hill-top had 
made a short time before. Only now the 
sounds came in chorus from far away 
and from the long, muscular throats of 
tens and hundreds of approaching geese. 
Soon the Indians’ guns across the lake 
began to speak. 

“Come on!” yelled the doctor, wild 
with excitement. ‘We're not in it.” 

We soon were. We jumped in the 
buckboard and hurried down the lake. 
The Indians posted there were blazing 
away cheerfully. Half-a-dozen geese 
lay about on the shore. I sprang out. 
My fingers twitched. 

I'll stav here, ” I said to the doctor. 
“Yon can go on a little farther if you 
like.” 


Hew can I begin to describe the sport 
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of that evening? I have never seen any- 
thing like it, before or since, though that 
is not the only time I have shot geese. 
They came in endless procession, flock 
after flock, and what, do you suppose, 
was their destination? Why, nothing 
but this miserable little bit of alkali lake. 
They flew round and round it. The 
dusk grew and the guns flashed and 
muttered round the circle in the gloom 
until it was utterly dark, but they would 
not be driven away. 

They had been feeding all day in the 
wheat fields along the Qu ’Appelle valley, 
twenty miles away, and now they had 
come home to roost—home to this little 
alkali lake, for it was their camping 
place. It grew so dark as I fired that 
I could not see the birds coming. But 
I heard their deep, resonant cries and 
[ stood straight up on the sandy beach 
and gazed at the faintly-luminous sky 
and listened for the beat and rush of 
flapping wings upon the soft night air. 
Then, directly over me and scarce five 
lengths of my gun-barrel high, the great 
bodies swung dark against the stars, and 
then the fire leaped from the muzzles 
with a roar, and a mighty bird fell heav- 
ily upon the sand at my feet. I cannot 


describe the exultation of those mo- 
ments. It was all over at last, but 
twenty birds had fallen to my lot. The 


doctor had put one of his locks out of 
service and did not have quite so many. 

That evenine the doctor and I walked 
over to the Indian camp for another 
look at the antelope. It was a fine ani- 
mal and we admired it very much. Sun- 
dry negotiations of an unimportant 
nature, in which tea, tobacco and per- 
haps a little money figured, passed be- 
tween us and the aborigines. Then we 
drove half a mile out on the prairie and 
spread our blankets beside the buck- 
board. We took an extra horn before 
turning in, to celebrate our success. 

| was tired and I slept well, but never 
have I heard such a delightful babel as 
I listened to in mv waking moments that 
night. It was like the beating of a 
thousand melodious gongs—the deep- 
throated, reedy clangor and concert of 
those honking geese, now resting un- 
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disturbed on the dirty bosom of the 


little lake. 
We did not get much shooting in the 
morning. We rather overslept, and it 


was already fairly light before we 
reached our stands. I got one. Then 
I moved out to the end of a wooded 


point. A single goose came sailing over, 
high. I fired when he was directly 
above me. He flew on till he reached 
the very center of the lake; then 


dropped like a stone. 

The morning was fresh and I did not 
feel that a bath in that muddy water was 
what I particularly needed. There was 
an Indian boy close at hand and he had 
also shot a goose. I beckoned to him. 

“I'll give you ten cents and trade 
geese with vou,” I said. 

It was a bargain. The sun had now 
risen, the geese were flying in long, 
waving lines toward the Qu ‘Appelle, 
and the last thing I saw as we drove 
away was the brown bare body of the 
young savage, up to the thighs in the 
middle of the lake, fetrieving his goose. 

We arrived in Regina the same even- 
ing, with the hind wheels of our buck- 
board “all spraddled out,” like the legs 
of a man struggling under the burden 
of three fingers too much; and the best 
of it was that our load was topped by the 
carcass of a very fine antelope. No: vou 
needn’task: I’mnoteoingtotellwhoshot 
it, the doctor or]. It wouldn't be fair. 

| stood on the rear platform of a coach 
on the Regina and Prince Albert branch 
of the Canadian Pacific the other day. 
The land was mellow with sunlicht: the 
air as pure as heaven. It was a beautiful 
day. I had just come from the raw cold 
of the East. I was entranced. I saw the 
long lines of geese—legions of them— 
sailing swiftly over the sweeping billows 
of vellow and I thought of the 
little ugly-white lake lving two miles to 
the westward and of the night I shot 
and camped beside its shores. Ten vears 
is a long time, but I have no doubt, if 
you are inspired to go there when Sep- 
tember comes again, vou will find the 
geese just as numerous and as deter- 
mined to roost unon that dirty bowl of 
milk as I found them in 1880. 


OTass, 
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N Texas one hears ‘*‘ Whoever 

drinks of the muddy waters of 

the Rio Grande is ever after- 
ward unable to tell the truth.” This is 
not true, however, as is proven by my 
own case, for | once drank no other 
water for six months. In Mexico one 
hears, “He who once looks upon the 
Rio Grande and goes away, will surely 
return to see it again; which is a truth- 
ful proverb, for there was I, after fifteen 
years of stagnation in the effete East, 
gazing more upon the erratic 
stream. 

Just as the sun went down my train 
drew up at Langtry, a place seemingly 
insignificant, but one that is noted 
throughout the southwest, it being the 
place of residence of Roy Bean. And 
who is Roy Bean? you ask. A nobody, 
now; but in the wild days of the frontier 
he was the most widely-known man in 
west Texas, and his word was “Law west 
of the Pecos in Texas.” I did not know 
whether he were dead or vet alive until 
I walked around the little bullet-scarred 
depot, when I saw, suspended above an 
unpretentious adobe house, a sign bear- 
ing this legend :— 


once 


‘** Roy Bean, Notry pUBlick & justeS oF the Peese.” 
‘*LAw west oF the Pecos.” 


And standing in the door beneath this 
sign was Roy himself, wearing the iden- 
tical six-shooters that he wore when | 
first knew him, nineteen years 
There is no longer need for him to wear 
his guns, but he became accustomed to 
them in the old days when they were 
necessary to full dress, in Texas, and so 
he continues to wear them. 

When that advance agent of civiliza- 
tion, the Southern Pacific Railroad, was 
being built across west Texas, the then 
governor of the state decided that law- 
lessness should be suppressed in that 
corner of his realm; and in the absence 
of the legal machinery necessary to this 
end, he appointed Roy to be Justice of 


ago. 





the Peace for that part of Texas that lies 
west of the Pecos River—vesting him 
with extraordinary authority, which Roy 
quickly stretched to dictatorial power. 
Legion are the stories told of the crude 
but impartial justice that he dealt out. 
unaided by lawyers or juries. 

Qn one occasion a man was brought 
before Roy, charged with murder, and he 
had imported a lawyer from San Antonio 
to defend him. Now, Roy knew but little 
written law, but the lawyer was well- 
vérsed in its intricacies, and from the 
beginning of the trial he made numer- 
ous and strenuous objections to the pro- 
ceedings. Roy bore with him patiently, 
but conducted the trial in his own way ; 
and at its end. the evidence having 
proven beyond doubt that the accused 
was guilty of an unprovoked murder, he 
calmly sentenced the prisoner to death, 
and ordered the Captain of Rangers who 
acted as sheriff, to take him out and 
hang him. 

“But, vour honor!” cried the lawyer, 
springing wildly to his feet, “permit me 
to inform you that you have not the 
power to pass sentence of death upon 
this man. He is entitled to a trial by 
jury, and I protest against such an——” 

“You shet up an’ set down!” thun- 
dered Roy, nervously fingering the trig- 
ger of the Colt’s revolver that lay on the 
table before him. “Cap,” turning to the 
Ranger, “Cap, you heard me: take that 
murderin’ son-of-a-gun out an’ hang ‘im 
to th’ nearest telegraph pole, an,’ ” 
again turning to the lawver, “if this fool 
law-sharp makes another squeak, jes 
take ‘im out an’ hang him up on tother 
side er th’ same pole!” 

It is needless to say that the execution 
was conducted without further objection 
from the lawyer, who made all haste to 
return to San Antonio. 

Again, it is said that one of the work- 
men engaged in building the Southern 
Pacifie’s great bridge over the Pecos 
River, a few miles east of Langtry, fell 
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from the lofty structure to the rocks be- 
low, meeting with instant death. When 
his body arrived at Langtry, Roy im- 
panelled a coroner's jury, and was pro- 
ceeding to hold an inquest, when it was 
discovered that the deceased carried on 
his person a revolver and the sum of 
fifty dollars. 

immediately Roy called a halt. “Mr. 
Sheriff,” he said, “did this here galoot 
git killed on this side o’ th’ Pecos, or the 
other?” 

“On this side,” was the answer. 

“All right, then, he’s my meat,” re- 
joined Roy. “Mr. Sheriff, this ain’t er 
case fer er coroner; discharge th’ jury 
an’ arrest th’ corpse, chargin’ ‘im with 
carryin’ concealed weepins. Any feller 
what's sech er sneak ‘t he won't carry 
his guns in sight, which this here court 
has told th’ boys time an’ again they 
must do, oughtn’t er know how he come 
ter git killed.” 

The Court’s order was promptly car- 
ried out, and proceedings against the ac- 
cused were begun at once. The evi- 
dence of the prisoner’s guilt was con- 
clusive, and it necessarily being a one- 
sided affair, Rov quickly reached his 
decision: fifty dollars fine and the con- 
fiscation of the gun by the Court. 

When I awoke the next morning my 
train was in El Paso County, which is, 
excepting a narrow strip of irrigable 
land along the Rio Grande, perhaps the 
most desolate bit of land on the globe; 
and it is undoubtedly the healthiest. It is 
all but uninhabited, practically waterless 
and rainless, and a goodly part of it is 
stood up edgewise, but it contains game 
in abundance for those who know how 
to find it. Crested quail, and rabbits, 
both jack and cotton-tail, swarm over 
the arid plains and hills: away from the 
railroads antelope are plentiful, and in 
the mountains and high hills are vet to be 
found black-tail deer and a few bear, and 
occasionally a mountain lion. The gen- 
tle voice of the Ce vote is, of course, 
heard throughout the land. The East- 
erner in quest of health and sport could 
not do better than to spend his vacation 
there, although it is a rough life he 
would lead, provided he would take with 
him some one who knows where to find 
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water; woe to the tenderfoot who under- 
takes to go without a guide, his chances 
are ninety-nine to one in favor of death 
from thirst. 

I was a very,young man when I first 
set foot in this county, and I was very 
Wise, as is the way with very young men; 
in other words, I was a tenderfoot, and 
the rankest that ever hit the Southwest. 
My brain fairly seethed with knowledge 
—obtained from books ;and among other 
things, i knew a very simple but highly 
effective method of hunting antelope— 
at least, the book said it was. All that is 
necessary, when employing this method, 
is for the hunter to find his antelope, 
then conceal himself and wave a flag so 
that the animals can see it, and they, 
being the most inquisitive of four-footed 
beasts, will slowly draw near to investi- 
gate until within rifle-range, when they 
may be shot. And I knew that a pebble 
or bullet carried in the mouth would 
prevent thirst—valuable knowledge in a 
waterless country. 

Before I had been a month in El Paso 
town I fell in with a party of men who 
were about to go for a hunt up in the 
foothills of the Guadalupe range, and I 
was invited to join them. I accepted, 
and armed myself with a pair of huge 
revolvers, the most modern of repeaters, 
and a shotgun; and I carried something 
less than a ton of ammunition, and ac- 
too numerous to mention. 
The others smiled when they saw my 
equipment, but said nothing, as there 
was plenty of room in the wagons. Long 
before we reached our destination my 
companions became aware of my vast 
store of information, and dubbed me 
“El Sabio:” but T did not understand 
Spanish then, so the derision conveyed 
by the nickname, which means “the 
wise one,” was lost upon me. 

Immediately we established camp two 
others of the party and myself went out 
to try to knock over some game for our 
dinner, and we had gone but a short dis- 
tance when we discovered a band of an- 
telope grazing on the crest of a ridge, 
about a mile away on the far side of 
a level valley. To try to steal up within 
range of the wary animals would have 
been hopeless. and we were turning 
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sadly away, when I suddenly remembered 
that we could draw them to us by wav- 
ing a flag. 

“Hold on, boys!” I cried. 
how to get those fellows.” 

The others stared. “How'll 
it?’ one of them asked. 

I explained, whereupon my compan- 
ions smiled, then fell to berating them- 
selves for having forgotten how to hunt 
antelope; they wondered how I could 
remember things so well, and said how 
glad they were that I was one of the 
party. And we hurriedly returned to 
camp for a flag. 

“Hello! Killed something already?” 
asked one of those who had remained in 
camp. 

“Nope; not yet, but we're going to, 
now directly,” answered one of my com- 


“T know 


you do 


panions. “There’s a big band o’ ante- 
lope over yonder, an’ El Sabio’s goin’ 
out flaggin’ ‘em—he knows all about 


how to do it.” 

“Flaggin’ antelope! what the dev—” 
the other began. 

“Sure thing,” interrupted my com- 
panion; “you fellows get your guns an’ 
come ahead; we'll kill the whole band, I 
reckon.” 

Without further waste of words every 
man grabbed his rifle, and quickly im- 
provising a flag, we hurried to the hill 
whence we had seen the antelope, find- 
ing them still grazing unsuspiciously. 

“Now, then, El Sabio,” said one of the 
party, “you take the flag an’ crawl down 
that arroyo into the an’ 
you get fixed, we'll follow. Keep close 
down in the grass, or the antelope’ll see 
vou; they're mighty sharp-eyed, you 
know.” 

Eagerly I took the flag and started; 
breathlessly I crept down the hill-side, 
and succeeded in gaining the level val- 
lev without attracting the attention of 
the game, when I sank into the grass 
upon my hands and knees, and began 
crawling toward the far side of the val- 
Soon I became uncomfortably 


grass, soon’s 


ley. 


aware that there was not a breath of air 
stirring, and the sun pouring down upon 
my unprotected back became oppressive, 
then torturing ; 


yet I pressed on, bruis- 


ing my knees on sharp rocks, and filling 
my hands with cactus thorns, buoyed up 
by the thought that the admiring eyes of 
my companions were watching my pro- 


gress. The sun grew hotter, the air 
smothering, and at last, almost ex- 


hausted, I crawled panting into a bunch 
of higher grass and carefully raised my 
head to look about. : 

My companions had disappeared ; they 
were in the grass coming to join me, [ 
thought, but the antelope had not 
moved. Sinking back to the ground, I 
raised my flag aloft and fell to waving 
it vigorously ;slight as was the exertion, it 
brought the perspiration streaming from 
every pore of my body. Soon I was as- 
sailed by a consuming thirst, and, find- 
ing a nice little pebble, I slipped it into 
my mouth. After awhile I raised my 
head again; the antelope were not to be 
seen, and feeling sure that they had come 
down into the valley, and were ap- 
proaching me, I sank back into the grass 
to wave my flag some more. In spite of 
the pebble in my mouth, my thirst was 
last becoming intolerable, and the valley 
was becoming an inferno; at last I felt 
that I would die were I to lie there any 
longer, so I cautiously rose to my feet 
and looked about me. 

Not an antelope did I see! Not a 
moving thing, except the air, which was 
dancing a wild heat-jig! 

I tried to shout te my companions, 
nearly swallowing the pebble in the ef- 
fort, but my throat and mouth were as 
dry as parchment, and a harsh whisper 
was the only sound I uttered. Wonder- 
ing what had become of the boys, with 
my thirst for antelope entirely 
gone, I immediately took the  back- 
track, and for a wonder, succeeded in 
finding my way to camp, where I found 
my companions calmly engaged in a 
game of “freeze-out,’"—and they were 
playing to see which one of them should 
gooutandrescueme. Verily the path of 
the tenderfoot is not strewn with roses! 

In my next chapter I shall tell a few 
more tales, and I shall carry the readers 
across the Rio Grande into Mexico, 
showing them that country as it now is, 
and as it was nineteen years ago. 
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THE ADIRONDACK MAID 


Latter-day nymph of the sylvan shade, 
A health to you, for you hold in fee 
The grace of the grim woods’ witchery 
And their subtle whisperings, nut-brown maid. 
Yours is the tang in the tingling air, 
The all of living, the cairn of care, 
Trebly fortunate! Yours to know 
The waited whiffs that the wood winds blow! 


Shall maid defer to the tyrant man 
In brook or nook? She hath whipped the 
deep 
And haunted runways; at last to reap 
Her reward of merit—fair Dian. 
For some branching antlers upon the wall 
Mutely tell of a brave buck’s fall. 
While often her skill hath the campers filled 
With royal half-pounders, rarely grilled. 


Away with the town! It is hers to hea: : 
The murm'rous rune that the thrill’d leaves 
sing, 
The gossiping foliage whispering, 
And the breeze that croons o’er the dead 
pine’s bier. 
Where night is mystery, day divine, 
And the balsam’s breath is a rare old wine— 
A rare old wine full well ye know 
Who quaff your fill where the wood winds 
blow. 


—O. L. LYMAN 














NIMRODS FOUR 


Mary E. Chamberlain 


ND then there was Bob. 
There were Tom, Dick and Harry, as 


a matter of course, but without Bob 
there would not have been the incentive to 
action on that day. Sob was the owner, in 
fee simple, from a defunct nimrod, who had 
erstwhile departed for the happy hunting 
grounds, of an equine celebrity whose years 
are not within the ken of mortal man of this 
day and generation; also of a vehicle with a 
canvas cover that conclusively set forth the 
law of attraction, since its component parts 
were held together by the force of it. Within 
the cavernous depths of this receptacle were 
stowed away all the truck considered neces 
sary for a few days’ outing, including the 
genus homo who brave the wilds of the sur 
rounding country in search of “‘game’—a 
rather indefinite term, whose vagueness covers 
a vast stretch of imagination—but it sounds 
fine 

On this certain day, while vet the stars 
twinkled in the quiet sky, behold the shadowy 
forms of the mighty hunters gathered together 
in solemn conclave. The ancient Pegasus was 
decided inadequate to the task of transporta 
tion, therefore a livery-stable was visited, and 
the sleepy hostler directed to lead out a good, 
lively nag. 

Said lively nag being duly hitched up with 
Pegasus, they started. In fact, they found 
no difficulty in starting—the trouble was, they 
could not stop. The lively one broke at once 
into a dead run, dragging the crazy wagon. 
Tom, Dick and Harry, likewise Bob, likewise 
Pegasus, with the utmost ease. Bob tugged 
on the lines, Tom went to his assistance, Dick 
went to Tom's help,and Harry fell to to succor 
Dick, but the combined efforts of the four 
were as nothing against the lively one, “whose 
strength was as the strength of ten, because 
his heart was pure.” Their cries woke the 
echoes in the silent streets of the city, startling 
the sleepers and bringing the fire laddies 
tumbling up. 

But when the lively one had had enough 
he stopped, and they faced about and drove 
him back to the barn with probably a good, 
healthy appetite for his breakfast. 

This time they did not depend on the hos- 
tler’s judgment, but one of them, an expert 
in horseflesh, led out a strapping bay and in- 
stalled him in the vacant place beside Pegasus, 
who stood quiescent and looked with a pa 
ticnt and ruminating eye upon all the follies 
of this versatile age. With elated spirits they 





climbed into their seats and gazed compla- 
cently and admiringly upon the noble pro- 
pertions of their latest acquisition as he 
loomed up huge and imposing in the early 
light of a new day, towering 
shrunken frame of Pegasus the mild. But, 
alas, with a kick, beside which an army mule’s 
is as the tap of a lady's fan, the bay led off 
Kick, plunge, plunge, kick, until the law of 
attraction let go and the long-enduring 
even as the 
But really the bay 

never having been in 
and not being consulted in 
the matter, his feelings got the better of him 

as they did of the would-be hunters. Mourn- 
fully, with the air of those to whom 
wicked world is but a delusion and a snare, 
they gathered up the pieces and besought the 
services of a good, steady team and a strong 
Wagon. 

And now, at last, although they had not 
stood upon the order of their going, nor had 
they gone at once, they were off. 

There was the breath of the dawn upon the 
cool morning air and there was no weight 
upon their spirits which was not easily cast 
aside as the blue lake and the level road 
swept into view. All went well until the 
pangs of hunger called a halt for refreshments 
for man and beast. 

Then Bob took it upon himself to choke in 
a manner most alarming. Down he went 
upon the inhospitable ground. 

“Pat me on the back! Quick—quick!” 

Tom, Dick and Harry fell upon him with 
right good will, and pounded and kicked until 
he forgot he was choking, and got up, saying 
—things unmentionable. 

“Might as well look around,” said Tom, 
from the midst of the indigo atmosphere. 

So they called the dog, I forgot to say they 
had a dog, and all scrambled over a fence 
into a stubbly field, where the hedge-rows 
yet showed a few waning stars of wild aster, 
and where trails of scarlet vines burned 
among the brown leaves. 

In the centre of the clearing was a small 
house, and from the door of it there emerged 
a vigorous Swede woman simultaneously as 
the nimrods appeared upon the scene. 

“Yust you yump! Gid out—yump!” she 
said, with considerable emphasis. 

3ut, madam, my dog has a point,” said 
Harry, politely lifting his hat. 
“Yust you yump the yob. 


above the 


vehicle went to one-hoss 
shay of revered memory 
was not to blame, as, 


herness 


pieces 


before, 


this 


Gid out.” 
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“But I assure you——" 

Grabbing an axe, the irate female started 
forth to do battle. 

It is needless to say that the place that once 
knew them will know them no more forever 

Unluckily, in the rapid transit. Bob 
“yumped”™ into a marshy place and had to be 
fished out. He wore high rubber boots, but 
the water was higher, and they filled with it, 
to further add to his misery. 

No use thinking of progress in that con- 
dition, so the trio endeavored to give sur- 
cease from sorrow. They tugged and pulled 
nobly, but the more they tugged, the more 
the boots did not come, and by the time they 
had dragged Bob’s anatomy over several acres 
of ground, more or less rough and _ stubbly. 
they all showed signs of the wear and tear of 
existence. 

But ultimately their efforts were crowned 
with success, and then, for a consideration, 
they induced a callow youth, an interested 
spectator of their herculean labors, to run 
to the nearest house to obtain a pair of shoes. 
This was accomplished, but alas! wooden 
shoes were all that could be had as the our- 
come of their humane endeavors. 

The situation was not at all improved by 
some one’s running amuck of a hornet’s nest, 
and the way those yellow jackets proceeded 
to do business at the old stand was something 
to make even an outsider tremble. while the 
participants went frantic in their efforts to 
fall over each other in a mad retreat. But 
to see Bob trying to shin up a tree with those 
wooden shoes was a spectacle warranted to 
cure the blues on sight forever and a day 

Perhaps it might be as well to remark that 
he only found the desired oblivion from his 
woe when he had plunged into the depths 
of the lake with only the tip of his nose show- 
ing above the surface. Wherefrom he said 
more things unmentionable. and continued 
in wrong-doing until rescued from a watery 
grave. 

This slight intermission for refreshments, 
which were of a varied nature, as even a cross- 
grained and malarial critic must admit, being 
over, the bold nimrods set forth cheerily, 
their enthusiasm in nowise dampened. 

The shades of night found them near their 
chosen hunting-ground, ready for supper and 
rest. A lovely little hollow, blown full of 
dry leaves. wooed them to linger, and there 
they pitched their tent—directly over a_ big 
bed of these leaves between two fallen trees. 

After a plentiful supper they spread their 
blankets, hung a_ lighted lantern near the 
opening, called the dog on guard, and betook 
themselves to pleasant dreams upon the soft- 
est, nicest bed imaginable. 


Visions came to them of 
plains, whose green verdure was crossed by 
wandering silver streams where fish leaped 
and glittered in the golden sunlight. Buffalo 
swept by in vast herds, deer and antelope 
came down to the clear waters, while above 
great flocks of wild fowl wheeled their flight 
in rainbow-hued circles. 

From this dream-region of a hunter's para- 
dise Bob was rudely recalled through experi 
encing an uncanny sensation as of some 
niysterious object slowly uplifting itself and 
otherwise disporting itself in stealthy evolu 
tions among the leaves composing the bed, the 
suggestiveness of which sent Bob's hair 
bristling upon his head. With a bound he 
reached the door, and the dog, also awakened 
from one of his own pet hunting visions, made 
Rome howl] without loss of time. Yet this 
did not waken the other sleepers, so Bob 
proceeded to drag them forth by the heels 
despite their ejaculatory protests and appeals 
to all the gods upon the calendar, orthodox 


wide-spreading 


and otherwise. 

Doubtless it might have been an edifying 
spectacle to have seen them, as in wrath vi 
brating between muttered objurgations and 
turbulent explosions, they watched Bob's pro 
ceedings. Arming himself with a stout cudgel. 
he gave one each to Tom, Dick and Harry 
Then he carefully removed the blankets. 

“Stand by and defend yourselves!” he 
shouted. 

These were the first words heard from him, 
and they carried consternation. Now it was 
the turn of the others to have the hair of their 
heads bristle up—and it did—where they had 
any 

With a vigorous poke, that “nice bed of 
lecves” was torn open, and lo! there was dis 
closed a nest of rattlers that commenced to 
squirm and wiggle out, fairly covering the 
ground. The nimrods and the snakes were 
mixed up in a wild war-dance, the like of 
which is not within the powers of mortal pen 
to describe. 

Finally. the might of right prevailed, and 
the hunters came off victorious—bruised from 
the indiscriminate blows of their friends, 
lacerated in their feelings, demoralized in 
their tempers, aching in their muscles, but 
victorious. 

There are so many and such conflicting 
accounts as to the number of snakes mas- 
sacred, that this veracious chronicler hesitates 
Some say and affirm that there were fifty: 
others swear that there were between ten and 
twenty thousand: while still others maintain 
with similar and equal vehemence that there 
must have been millions. 


When the heat and turmoil of the battle 
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a ae oe 


Tip iaph eas mye 


was over, Tom looked at Dick, Dick in turn 
gazed at Harry, then they all stared at Bob. 
Well, you know, “a wink is as good as a 


and words were need- 
less. Simultaneously they started for the 
wagon and the horses. Not a syllable broke 
the silence, as in desperate haste they got 
under way for civilization. The still morning 


nod to a blind horse,” 


NIMRODS 


a 





FOUR 





hours found them yet urging the horses to 
their utmost speed, even through the streets 
of their native town. 

As I never heard of the tent being brought 
back, I infer that it still stands in the midst 
of the wilds as a memorial to their bold ex- 
ploits and ‘‘to point a moral or adorn a 
tale.’’ 


FAMILIAR SCENES 


In the crowded city, I sat alone at night. 
Looked at rows of gaslights till they faded out of sight. 


Thus I smoked my cigar and listened to the sound 


Of the hurrying multitude beneath me on the ground. 


As I sat and listened to the unfamiliar strains, 


I guess I got to thinking of my shack out on the plains. 


At any rate, I slept some, and in my sleep I dreamed 


I journeyed from the city back to old familiar scenes. 


[ saw the whi.e-robed mountains, I smelled the piney air. 


I journeyed ‘cross the plains aga‘n, free from every care; 
’ », Ss e 


Again I saw the mirage as it shimmered in the sun, 


Saw the coyote vanish with a sneaking, side-long run. 


I heard the wicked buzzing of th: 


rattler in the grass 


In a note of mild objection, as I was riding past. 


I saw again the grassland, not as it is now, 


But that other, old-time grassland, ere it knew the plow. 


Mountain, sea, 


and sage plain, a!l passing in review; 


Scenes that were familiar, scenes that I once knew. 


I saw 


these scenes all over, these 


and many more, 


Pictured spots from half the globe, places I'd been o’er. 


In my unpiloted dreaming I sailed a stormy sea, 


I held again the old “Queen's” wheel, ten leagues off Flattery; 
I climbed again Mount Kara's sides, I stood upon the peak: 


I saw the view, the same grand view, I once climbed up to seek 


I climbed up Sundance mountain, and sat me down and gazed 
I § 


\s peak on peak of mountains fade away in haze. 


I faced the blizzard’s angry blast, I felt the tingling frost,.— 


That was on the middle Loupe, the time that I was lost. 


wandered on the desert, with weary, dragging feet, 


I 
Back and forth, three days or more, sick and crazed with heat; 
I would give the world, I thought, for just one little drink,— 
That was on the Frenchman's Fork, in ’81, I think. 

On the river edge I pitched my tent, beneath the spreading trees, 


And lay at length along the grass, watching birds and bees. 


I saw some painted Indians dance the “klookwallie”’ 
In the wild Olympic mountains, when Ed was out with me. 


I'd just got interested in chasing mountain sheep 
When an ornery no-account bellboy woke me from my sleep. 


Back in the crowded city, I sat alone at night, 
Watching rows of gaslights that faded out of sight. 





—Et CoMANCHO 











THE CHINESE PHEASANT 


H. S. Whitcomb 


OME years 
States 


ago Judge Denny, United 
Minister to China, sent to Ore 
Chinese or Mongolian pheas 
birds prospered so well in the 


gon some 
These 


damp climate of the coast, that 


ants 

warm, now 
northern California and the greater part of 
this king of game birds. 


of them 


Oregon with 
There are also some, but not many, 
in Washing 
The 
of paradise. 
een to twenty inches high, 
ly been found even larger. He carries his head 
which is two 
beauiiiul and 


changing to a 


teem 


ton 

male birds are as beautiful as the bird 
The male pheasant stands eight- 
and has occasional- 
and his tail, sometimes 
feet long and formed of 
black mottled yellow feathers, 
light yellowish gold near the body, is simply 
exquisite. It stands erect when he struts. and 
falls like the streamer from a ship’s mast when 
he flies. Around his breast are yellow golden 
feathers, light colored on the under body, and 
shading to blood-red at the neck. In the 
center of these feathers are dark-brown mo:- 
tles, growing lighter in color toward the un- 
der body. His back is dark reddish brown, and 
his wings dark on top, shading to lighter tints. 
His comb is blood-red, and with his flashing 
black eye, gives him a look of dignity and 
stateliness. For richness and delicacy his 
flesh is unsurpassed. It tastes somewhat like 
chicken ¢ that it is firmer and finer in 
texture. 

As a game bird the pheasant has few equals. 
His flight is bold, his burst from cover is sud- 
den and startling. He flashes into the air 
like the rocket, and before a well-directed shot 
comes to earth like 

The female bird is much 
cock and more quiet in dress and action. 


erect 
blue 


xcept 


a wild turkey. 
smaller than the 
She 
wears a modest brown coat and looks like an 
overgrown bantam pullet. She resembles in 
some measure our eastern ruffed 
though lacking the feathers around the feet 
and the tuit at the neck. She lacks the sud- 
denness of flight of the bird, at the 
start; nor has she his cunning; but when once 
on the wing she flies much faster than he 
The Chinese pheasant takes kindly to the 


grouse, 


} 
male 


Pacific coast climate and conditions, and if 
let alone multiplies rapidly. It nests in the 
wheat fields and hay meadows and_ ojten 


comes into the barnyard and feeds with the 
domestic fowl. 

When the shooting season has been in pro- 
gress for a few weeks, however, all 1s changed. 
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You sail hear the male bird calling, “go 
cluck. go cluck, go cluck.” or the female call 
ing her mate, “cluck, o’cluck,  o'cluck, 
o'cluck.” The male is slow and dignified in 
utteril call, while the female is quick 
ind nervous in her speech 


You n 


and they can run like 


a pheasant run, 
brush 
Such mo 


occasionally see 





a deer, from one 
pile to another, or across a road 


are nearly always far out 





of gunshot, and you will never find it where 
The bird is such 


wing until 


you saw it if vou go to look. 


a swiit runner it never takes to 
forced to do so either by man or dog i 
man without a dog had better stay at home, 


for only in rare instances will he get a shot at 
pheasant 
Once when driving along the road leading 
irom Salem to Portland, 
splendid cock pheasant fly road, 
about three hundred yards in front of me. He 
lit behind a brush heap, in a field. Not hay 
ing any dog, I despaired of getting a shot, 
but I tried a trick on the bird which won for 


Oregon, I saw a 


across the 


me. I stopped the horse, and taking my gun, 
started across the field. I did not go toward 
the bird but in a direction that would leave 


him forty yards to my right. I did not look 
at the brush pile, but walked straight ahead, 
whistling as if not looking for game at all 
When opposite the pile I suddenly turned and 
looked for my bird. I saw him sitting in a 


furrow, but the moment my eyes rested on 
him, he was off—but too late. I sent a bar 
hel of chilled shot into him and he came 


crashing down. He weighed four pounds, 
dressed, and was indeed a beauty. 

In many instances the sportsman is not so 
lucky. Once in southern Oregon, at the 
head of the Willamette River, I saw a pheas- 
ant alight, and started for him. I had a good 
bird dog, and when he arrived where the bird 
had alighted, he failed to flush him. Walking 
up I found the bird had taken advan age 
of a small natural depression in the ground to 
skurry away to the timber, and was probably 
beyond my reach. 

When the season of ‘99 opened, a friend and 
I went up the valley after pheasants We 
found many traces of them in the newly cut 
wheat fields, which 
of theirs, but for some reason could not 
the birds, although we had 
We were returning home 
and much disgusted, 


is a favorite feeding ground 
find 
good dogs 


fruitless 


two 
after a 
when my 


dog, 


search 





THE 


Dick, began to show signs of scenting game 

“That's China,” said my friend. Just then 
Dick took trail and we followed. Dick looked 
directly in front, and seemed to point at his 
feet, sometimes stopping, but starting off 
again immediately on our approach, and all 
the time pointing. I looked and looked but 
could see nothing. Finally we came to a 
belt of woods and still the dog kept on. My 
friend said the dog was crazy, but I had hunt- 
ed over Dick for two years and knew him, 
so I blamed the bird. At last we came out 
of the woods to the edge of a newly-cut wheat 
field, and here was Dick, still pointing appar- 
ently at his feet. I drew up gradually, twenty, 
ten, five yards, yet I could see nothing. I 


approached to within three feet of a bunch 


CHINESE 


PHEASANT 


of fern where Dick was pointing, muttering 
“That fool dog.” I stooped to bend the ferns 
aside, when out flashed a cock pheasant. I 
was tangled up in the ferns, so could not 
shoot quick enough to get the bird, and he 
went safely away. Had I known the ways of 
the bird better, I should not have been caught 
napping. 

The pheasant’s only vulnerable point is 
that it is not a swift flyer. When suddenly 
startled, it flushes and rises majestically, and 
is, when fat, which they usually are in the 
hunting season, an easy prey for an average 
shot. 

The time is not 
will be found in 
where it can live. 


when this bird 
country 


far distant 


every part of the 
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David W. Cross 
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APPILY,. fishermen, like hunters, dd a knife, hammer and a corkscrew, gloves, 

not always agree, nor in many ot the extra lines, linen thread and waxed ends, 

details of the fly fishing art do they needles and thread, beeswax, and a barometer, 


think and act alike. 
One would think, having read and inwardly 


digested the wise sayings of the old kings of 


the business, Sir Izaak Walton and Cotton, 
nothing further could be said. But no, the 
details of the art are inexhaustible, and the 


enthusiastic sportsmen, with unabated interest, 
pore over Sir Humphrey Davy and Professor 
Wilson, Hallock and Hoffland, Dawson and 
Scott Norris, Herbert (Frank Forester) W. 
C. Prime, Fred. Mather, John Burroughs, Dr. 
Garlick and many others, see new points and 
new beauties flowing out like the sparkling 
trout streams they so pleasingly portray, never 
tiring, wait and watch for more from them. 
Taking advantage of this weakness in the 
average angler, to lend a listening ear to his 
brother angler, a little of the experience and 
observation of more than fifty years in the 
business, is fearlessly added to the pile. 
Having fixed your mind on some untried, 
or tried and favorite trout stream, and the 
time when you will start, the excitement and 
preparations begin. ‘Hope may end in fruit- 
Sut no matter; you will live thence in 
Your reels are over- 


ion.” 
ecstasies of imagination. 
hauled and Ivbricated, your eight-ounce split 
bamboo rods examined, the fly-book replen- 
ished, new casting lines made, and the old 
ones repaired, your fishing “tank” reviewed, 
to make sure that it contains a small box of 
tools, a “hank” of gut for extra snoods and 
casting lines, a pair of nippers, scissors, drink- 
ing cup, and small bottle of oil of tar and 
alcohol to keep off the gnats and mosquitoes, 
a lump of shoemaker’s wax, securely wrapped 
in a fold of bladder. fuse and common matches, 
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and then await with heroic patience the start- 
ing day. 


Being all ready time lags dreadfully: you 
almost wish you had a thirty days’ te to 
help shorten up the time. At last the day 


and hour comes, and you have arrived on the 
banks of the sparkling, bubbling trout stream, 
as far up as you design to fish down that day 
Having moistened your casting lines and flies, 
you repair to some cool shade, quietly to pre- 
pare for business. 

For the first trial in the pool where your 
practised eye has already located the spot, you 
loop on a “golden pheasant” for a “stretcher,” 
a “governor” for a “coaxer,” and a “coach- 
man” for a “dropper.” and then sneak 
“sneak” is the proper word here) cautiously 
toward the “spot,” with a pulsation of the 
heart and a breathing you can plainly hear, 
eager, impatient, but gently: “Like a child 
that sucks at its mother’s breast.” 

Noiselessly and skilfully whip out 
line to the désired length, and with a quick, 


(yes, 


your 


graceful motion of the wrist, make your 
first “grasshopper” cast. A half-pounder 


swirls toward your drop-fly, breaks the water 
enough to indicate his size to your practised 
eye, and is gone. 

An electric thrill shoots through your el- 
bows and darts along your spine! With a 
quick motion you retrieve your line and cast 
again, but not there now—anywhere else for 
a minute or two—giving him time to regret 
his loss of that fat fly; now cast there again, 
che-chug! che-r-r-r—you have him! Watch- 
ing and waiting, the instant your fly struck the 
water, he took it with a spring that carried 




















FISHING 





him more than a foot in the air, with the hook 
in his mouth, or it may have been taken before 
the fly struck the at all. Of course you 
struck lightly, but as quickly as possible; al- 
ways do so with a fly; you cannot strike too 
quick; a worm or bait they may gorge, 
wait and give them time, but an artificial fly, 
never. The moment the trout seizes the arti- 
ficial fly it is as far in his mouth or throat 
as it ever will be, therefore, it is sound to re- 
peat, you cannot “strike” too quick after you 
felt the trout. 





watel 





if you 


have seen or 


Having fairly hooked him, and_ believing 


there are more like him in the same pool, lead 


A TROUT 





STREAM 





one) are so numerous and palpable that they 


need not be recounted here. 

When the waiter is unusually the 
day clear, seek the deep pools and shady hid 
But when the water is at medium 
rain, the trout are apt to 
where they 


low, and 

ing places. 

height. just after a 

lay close along the earth banks 
the which the 

brings to the surface of the soils, to be washed 

rapid stream, 


search for worms mois:ure 
away and carried along by the 
and gobble them up as they wriggle by 

Fish Never be in a hurry, except 
when you are tired and it is eleven o'clock, a 


ind 


slow. 


beau iful grass island just ahead of 


vou 





Photo by Will T. 
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him gently and noiselessly away, where you 
can give him play, and finally land him with 
your net and deposit him safely in your creel. 
Be particularly careful not to “slosh around” 
and scare every trout within ten rods of you. 
The cool, skilled sportsman will often take 
from one to twenty out of the same trout-hole 
in the same day. 

Having “done” that pool, glide cautiously 
down to the “riffles” and eddies, behind the 
boulders that are likely to be there, cast in the 
best places first, and then cover the whole 
ground, untried. 
You will in this way soon learn whether the 
trout are that day in the pools, or on the 
rifles, or scattered along in both. When the 
discovery is made, work the ground accord- 
ingly. 


leaving no nook or spot 


The reasons for always fishing down stream 
(especially if the brook or river be a rapid 





Washington) Trout 


your friend, who the “refreshments,” 
is sitting there waiting for you. 

If trout are plenty, but do not rise, 
your flies and tactics until they do, or 
in that, wind up and go home, and smoke your 
It is an off day, and to persist without 


carries 


change 
failing 


pipe. 
a change of weather is a waste of time. 

In shallow, rapid streams, use long rubber 
wading, to the soles of 
fitted and securely fastened, sole-leather san 
dals in which hobnails are thickly riveted; or 
hobnailed brogans, with wading stockings of 
rubber cloth. to keep you from slipping on 
the slimy pebbles and rocks. 

Have your landing net staff hollow, so as 
always to be able to carry an extra tip, and 
screw the butt end, to keep the tip dry, and 


boots for which are 


in it place a tight-fitting stopper, with a 
thread above and below the shoulder; and, 
beyond the shoulder and thread, screw a steel 
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spike, to hold you steady in the swift current 
and on the while wading. 
When not used in wading, the 
per, inserting the spike in ‘he tube, using the 
thread on that side of the shoulder to hold it 
in its place. You will use your head as well 
as your muscle; and a thousand and one nice 
points will soon be learned 


smooth rocks, 


reverse stop- 


and become par 
culture, 
tend, largely, to enhance yeur 
to fill your creel 

The common trout 
spawn in the gravelly beds of the streams in 
the autumn months, while the mountain or 
California trout spawn in the spring, and so 
rapid is their growth that in three years, all 
things being favorable, their size may reach 
eight to ten ounces, and 
sports for the angler, and a delicious break 
fast for the epicure. 


t 
and parcel of your angling and wil 
l 


ple asure, an 


brook deposit their 


afford attractive 


green, 


song 
Do welcome with 


yvreen; 


Within the 


sweet 


AND 


their 


\re intermixed with \ 
The silver-secaled fish that 


brook’s 





STREAM 


They should be wiped clean of slime, rolled 
in corn meal or flour, fried quick and brown 
in a li tle very hot lard or butter, seasoned and 
hot 
The great Dr. Johnson's idea of an angler 
rod with a fly at one end and a fool 
But he 


served 


was “A 
at the other.” 
“Was a most sarcastic man,” 
and never lest 
if he hit a friend 
\ll who fish are net true disciples ot grand 
old Izaak. more than all long-faced men 
are saints would cruelly de- 
light in drowning a blind pup might: rival the 
Walton himself in catching bull- 
and suckers! But this ought not and 
not degrade the sensible pleasures of 
angling in the minds of those lovers of the 
blime and beautiful, 


a chance to fire a volley, even 


ary 


The genius that 


immortal 
heads 
does 
su who see 


“The lofty woods, the forest wide and long. 


\dorned with leaves and branches fresh and 


ln whose cool bowers the birds with many a 


choir the summer 


The meadows fair, where Flora’s gifts among 


‘rdant grass between; 
swim 


crystal, 


softly 


watery 


1 
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Wm. C. Harris 


CHAPTER I,—PERSONNEL OF THE CLUB 


URING the tempting hours of the bass- 
biting days of 1881, three anglers, sole 
members of a fishing club, could always 

be seen plying their art—one on the right bank, 
the other on the left, and the third in mid- 
stream, of the Schuylkill River, thirty miles 
above the city of Philadelphia. They were 
inseparable when the fish were jumping and 
the chances were fair for a weighty creel, as 
the magnetism of the gentle art they loved 
so well bound them closer than rock to rock 
in their daily whipping of the riffles and 
pools. 

The old adage, that “two is company and 
three is a crowd,” did not affect the harmony 
of their companionship on the stream, for 
it is a matter of record that the influence of 
their water sport so refined and tempered 
their intercourse with each other that the 
oldest resident along the water courses never 
heard an unkind word or even a ruffled tone 
during the many summers that our fishers 
tossed their lines athwart the breeze, across 
the reaches, or over the broad pools of the 
beautiful river upon the banks of which they 
had raised a cosy fishing box. 

It would faintly portray the “true inward- 
ness” of these three anglers to state that they 
were absorbed in the sport that they daily 
indulged in. 

Social and domestic ties were unstrung for 
them when a mottled sky and rippling breeze 
were over and on the waters, and the clouds 
that gave the shadows to the pools more than 
compensated for those that gathered upon the 


brow of the “gude wife” at home over a 
broken promise or a waiting, spoiling meal 
It is a fact. certified to by an open-season 
August night, during the camp-fire talk: 


‘A worm at one end and a fool at the 
other!) Ah! old Johnson said so, did he? 
Well, well: it may be so: but just tell the 
old gentleman for me that, rather than not 
go fishing at all, I am_ willing to be the 
worm!” 

As we have stated, these three anglers were 
inseparable, and the outcrop of their fishing 
companionship was the erection of a perma 
nent fishing camp within easy reach of their 
homes, and it is of their doings at this place. 
and of their talks around the camp fire, that 
we shall have much to do. Suffice it now to 


State that our fishermen installed themselves 
upon a high bank of the Schuylkill River, 
where a lovely reach of wooded hills, with 





green and golden fields beyond the river, 
charmed the eye, and the ever-changing 
waters, from the quiet fish-lurking pools to 
the gurgling fish-feeding rapids that danced 
between and silvered the big rocks that 
cropped out from the bosom of the river, 
was an ever-present invitation to the angler 
to try “his cause” with the frolicsome fins 
below 

A word or two about the “fishing box’— 
how it was built, what it cost, etc. It was 
one story high, thirty-two feet long, with a 
wing on the right rear twelve feet wide, with 
a porch three feet in width. It was built of 
pine and hemlock boards in the rough. The 
kitchen was seven by nine feet, the dining- 
room seventeen by nine. The club was hos- 
pitable. There were two bedrooms, seven by 
nine each, and the dining-room, on a pinch, 
could bunk eight blue-shirts Total cost, 
eighty dollars, without furniture or kitchen 
traps, which a fifty-dollar bill would probably 
cover. 

The camp was pitched upon the edge of a 
bold bluff overlooking the best fishing 
grounds for bass within fifty miles of their 
homes, and right royally did our anglers 
reap the harvest before them. From the porch 
of their box on an opportune day, faintly 
cloudy, warm and misty, the bold fish could 
be seen fairly roiling the waters below, and it 
Was not an unusual experience for one of the 
trio to slip on his water toggery after supper 
and return just at dusk with fish provender 
sufficient to last the camp a day 

In front of the camp a hardy growth of pine 
and fir gave ample shade, and in the rear, 
over a slightly graded ascent, a dense growth 
of maples and oaks rustled and bent before 
the breeze, that always seemed dancing over 
the hill on which the camp was located. On 
the left was a perfect beauty of a ravine, nar- 
row and rocky, with a stream of spring water 
threading its base. and emptying over a min- 
iature fall into the broader river below. This 
“am was a sort of bonanza for the camp. 
It not only gave them good drink, but it 


sheltered great shoals of minnows just fat 





and silvery enough to tempt the tongue and 
the eye of the “whoppers” among the bronze- 
backers of the Schuylkill. Our an al- 
ways had a reservoir of bait at hand 

The president of the club was a well-to-do 
fellow, hearty in health and rotund in body 
and spirits, with a jolly “how are you?” air 
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about him that . like ; em 2 , 
about ni that went like a spear into your 
good graces Hie was a born. fisherman, 


impetuous, but delica-e and 
gentle as a zephyr’s touch in his “wrist-work” 
with patient still-hunt 
quality that as-onished his brother bait fishers 


when drifting across, or 


nervous, ardent, 





a fly rod, yet with a 
plumbing a dipsey 
in the depths of a broad, still pool. 

He lacked one quality, however, which in 
the eves Of most anglers would be considered 
want of it 
himself 


a deficiency—in his own the 
a merit—which he 
what as follows: 


‘You say he 


was 
scored to some 
makes his own rods and flies 
I'll bet he is a potterer along the stream—he 


is too nice. I say live and let live. I don't 
know how to drive a nail. much less dress 
a fly. I wouldn't learn if I could. Pat 
Warden does the work for me. Every man 
to his trade. I say. What would become of 
the poor man if the rich man did all his 


own chores?” 

He had several other fixed 
make-up, which he was 
manipulate for the benefit of camp-fire loung 


about his 
ready to 


facts 


always 


ers, one of which was expressed in his belief, 
loudly that a bug 
ture of the season. 

“You might catch them with other feathers, 
but you always caught them with this one,” 
was his one text whenever the 
“What flies are best today?” 
in his presence at the camp or out of it. 

Early in the summer of 1880 his fancy fell 
upon a new fly, which the 
“toodlebug.” This bunch of feathers, deftly 
tied and brilliant in huc, caught his eye and 
taste, and after striking and holding a dozen 
prime bass with it in a brief fish in the camp 
waters, he from that moment 
and never failed to crack up its merits in and 
out of So persistent was he in bring- 
ing this fly to the fore—on the stream, in the 
camp, and on the way by road or rail to 


spoken, certain was the 


question of 


was discussed 


was known as 


swore by it, 


season. 


_either, at every meal, and early and late, at 
every camp-fire talk—that his brother anglers 
dubbed him euphoniously *Toodles.” 

The treasurer of the club was the converse 
of its president. Slight, thin, wiry, and phys- 
ically he had the nerve, strength and endur- 
ance of an ox. A ten-mile stretch over the 
road before breakfast he looked upon as an 
appetizer for ten hours’ breasting up stream, 
over the surface of which none knew better 
than he to “chuck a bug.” or lure from their 
haunts the wary fins. He was chock-full of 


good spirits all the time. A ringing joke 
came at his will on every subject and at all 
hours. A crack hand at camp duty, a me- 


chanical adept, a rod-maker, fly-featherer, a 


practical, observant angler—what he didn’t 
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know about fish the scaly fellows didn’t know 


about digested them long 
them. Liked by 
quaintances and loved by old friends, he 

the very soul of honor, good humor, of sound 


and last, not 


themselves. H« 
before he ate chances 
was 
sense, leas:, of a jolly, rollick 
ing crowd. 
One evening a discussion arose 
to the 
and “big-mouth” bass. It was simply a ques 
tion of mouth-opening capacity, and, as the 
was pat to treasurer, he carried 


In cainp as 


difference between the “small-mouth" 


subject our 
everything before him 


ences of opinion by off-hand diagrams oi the 


crushing all differ 
two fish, wherein such undue prominence 
given to the gills of the “big-mouth.” thai he 
was dubbed then and there “Gills.” 

The secretary of the club had a personali y 
and character entirely his Ile had the 
qualities of good fellowship and intense un 


4 


OWT. 
geliability, so blended that you were apt al 
ternately to forget the one in the outcrop « 
the other. For a moment or 
be delighted, and the 
daring mendacity, wondering all the 


two you would 
appalled at his 


time a 


next 
your sufferance, and still more surprised at 
your condonation of the lies that fell nl 
his lips more rapidly than droq 
the clouds. With it all he was an angler in 
every phase of the term Skilful 
rod, and deft at pointing the fly upon the curl 
of an eddy, whether made by a 
than a thing or 


species of fish tha 
a 
ill 


rain Irom 


with the 


1 
TOCK OTF a 


pebble; he knew more two 
about the habits of every 
sculled the 
more than thirty—and he had traveled far and 


state and hoarding up 


waters. He was s young—not 
wide, fishing in every 
the fish lore of the native as well 
practical points of his 
that his camp talk was always full of inter 
est. barring his “light fingering” of the truth 


as the most 


Own experience, so 


as to the scores made. 

Strange to say, he veracious on 
other topic. Fortunately his brother anglers 
learned rapidly to discount his creel with con 
siderable accuracy, based on the 
of fact found in the secretary's account of the 
weight of a big bass caught by him, which he 
as weighing three pounds; 


Was every 


percentage 


reported at 12 m. 


at 12.30 p. m., as five pounds; and at I p. m 
as seven pounds. These three “whoppers,” 
be it known, were told within an hour, and 


were known to be such, yet they were an 
nounced with such a delicate and delightiul 
entablature of ornament that they were lis- 


tened to with interest, albeit they were 
“stretchers.” His brother members called 
him *“Mendy’—short for mendacious. 

Their servant, Zeke, merits a word or two. 


He was physically the oddest compilation of 


“ingenious man” that ever worked for hire. 
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He stood about five feet one inch high, bow 
legged, thin, scrawny, a bunch of bones, with 
a pair of arms out of all proportion to his 
other members. They reached. when hang- 
ing by his side, about six inches below the 
knees, and when he shuffled along with a 
sort of undecided gait as to whether he 
should go it on all fours or “stand up to it 
like a man,” he came so near the look and 
actions of an ape that Darwin would have 
rejoiced at the evolution before him. 

Zeke’s bad quality was whiskey; his good 
ones, faithfulness in and capacity for the 
duties of the camp. He was as true as steel 
to the interests of our three anglers, but 
there his religion ended. He thought it no 
wrong to chisel in change or rob outright 


the farmers near by, whom, he said, “were 
worse than thieves.” and their charge of six 
cents a quart for milk seemed to him suffi- 
cient for the consignment of the whole town 
ship to the county jail. Zeke was somewhat 
of a fisherman, but he was never known to 
wet a line except on Sundays, when he made 





active war upon the catfish and eels resident 
in a muddy stream which emptied into the 
river a short distance below the camp. 


CuHuaprer II ARRIVAL ON THE STREAM 


It was about six o'clock on a pleasant even- 


ing in June, when three anglers stepped out of 


the cars at Limerick station on the Reading 
Railroad, rod cases in hand and creels slung 
carelessly over their shoulders. 

\ fifteen-minute walk along the railroad, 
with the beautiful river fifty feet below, mak- 
ing a horseshoe bend just at this spot, brought 
the party to the bluff upon which their fish- 
ing camp was built, and a winding ascent of 
some forty feet landed them upon ihe 
grounds. 

Throwing his traps upon the grass, shel- 
tered by the pines, from the sun, now fast 
losing itself behind the miniature mountains 
in the west, the oldest of them exclaimed:— 

“Boys, it is just the hour and just the 
water for the bass—hey! Mendy, did you ever 
see a better outlook for good sport?” 

“T never did, Doctor, but once before, and 
then it panned out bad enough.” 

“How, and where was that?” cried Gill, 
who was always ready to dive into anything 
that savored of paradox or contradiction. 

Just then their man called out “Supper, 
gentlemen!” and they all bustled into the 
rough but cosy dining-room, in prime condi- 
tion for the ham and eggs, fried potatoes and 
the brownest of coffee. which was spread be- 
fore them, done up by Zeke’s best methods. 

“Now. Mendy,” said Gill between mouth- 
fuls, “tell us about that mixed experience of 
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yours, when, if I understand you correctly, the 
condition of the wind, water, and weather 
were all first class, but you didn’t do much 
with the bass. To be sure, it’s rather un- 
usual for you to fail in making good catches, 
so I'm the more, anxious to hear about this 
little one.” 

“Let us hear about it. Mendy! 
Toodles. 

“Well, it’s a pretty tough yarn, and I don’t 
think, boys.that you'll believe me, but it’s true, 
every word of it. It was about this time last 
summer that I was s:opping over for a few 
days with Jim Bean, who keeps the Pauling 
House at Perkiomen, on the Schuylkill, and 
I had a rattling time with the bass, catching 
about twenty-six fish every day, not one of 


chimed in 


them weighing less than two pounds.” 

Two smothered “wheughs” escaped from 
Gill and Toodles, but Mendy, unheeding, went 
on:- 

“Aiter fishing one morning with my usual 
success, I laid off for the day, on the principal 
that ‘enough is as good as a feast,’ when late 
in the afternoon Jim Bean came rushing into 
the house, crying out:- 

‘I never seed the bass so thick—they are 
jumping down at the dam like wild cats on a 
frolic—rig up, old fellow, and tackle ‘em.’ 

‘I couldn't resist, and was soon on my way 
to the dam, as likely and lovely a stretch of 
alternate rapid and pool as ever I laid my eyes 
on. Sure enough the bass were there. and 
they all seemed to be on a bender—holding a 
wake or something like it—for they were bob- 
bing in and out of the water as thick as water 
beetles on top of it. The big ones seemed to 
act lazy-like, as they rolled in and out like por- 
poises at play; while the pounders were as 
skittish as young kittens. They would come 
two or three feet out of the water and turn 
somersaults, one after another, and I swear, 
bluntly, that I saw one fellow, about fifteen 
inches long, make a dash at a swallow that 
swooped down after an insect, that had fallen 
into the river. Others again would swim leis- 
urely along in shoals, with their dorsal fins 
sticking out of the water, then in a jiffy down 
heads and disappear, all the world like a crowd 
of shouldering minnows when frightened by 
a splash or some other cause. The river was, 
in fact, boiling and foaming with the antics of 
these fish, and it took me but a few moments 
to joint my rod and get among them. 

“Now, here comes the strangest part of my 
story. I whipped that water for an hour and 
a half and didn’t get a rise, much less a strike. 
The fish, to be sure, were on the jump, and 
they would come out of the water every sec- 
ond aimost in droves, behind, in front and on 
either side of my flies, and one old rascal 
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swam up leisurely to my point fly. eyed it in 
a sort of what-are-you-anyhow-way, then de- 
murely getting his big body at right angles 
with it, gave his broad tail a sort of contempt- 
uous flirt, throwing the fly at least three feet 
to the left of the spot where it had been trailing 
at the foot of a riffle. I tried the pools, the 
rapids, the foam at the breast of the dam, the 
quiet water below, and the swirling stream 
between the rocks. but all to no effect. They 
would not touch my lure. I waded out on the 
dam to midstream; I tried every bug in my 
fly book. artificial and live minnows. I let 
my flies sink under the water, I skittered them 
on top of it: from a 
bait-boy, fished with them, six feet down in 
the deep pools: tried garden single 
ones and a great bunch as big as an eel-bob; 
I dipped and trailed with grasshopper. with a 
young toad. a little sunfish, a juvenile bull- 
head, here, there and everywhere, but not a 
fish did I lure. Account for it, boys. I can’t.” 

“Well, that is rather a tough yarn; but, 


I bought goggle-eyes 


worms, 


Mendy, you should have tried the toodlebug 
fly before you gave it up,” said Toodles. 

“Or a live mouse.” put in Gill. 

“Yes, I dare say either would have done the 
work,” rejoined 


Mendy, “but, joking apart, 


\ND 


(To be continued.) 
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boys, did you ever hear of such an experti- 
ence?” 

“Well.” said Toodles, ““Genio C. Scott tells 
something like it in his “Fishing in American 
Waters.” He was angling for trout in the 
State of Maine, and the fish were jumping 
very lively but would not touch any of his 
feathers. He fished for an hour or so, when, 
observing that the air was full of gray gnats, 
he tied one, then and there, and made a full 
creel. What was your bass jumping at Men- 
dy? Did you notice?” 

“Pshaw! Doctor!” indignantly replied Men- 
dy. “You know I'm up to all such dodges. I 
tell you the bass were jumping at nothing, at 
least. all but one—he went for a swallow, but 
as I didn't have any such bait in my box, I 
couldn't try it on.” 

“Mendy,” said Gill, “I can back you up, for 
one evening this summer, at the mouth of 
Mill Creek, I had a similar but not so elabor- 
ate an experience as yours, but I have long 
since come to the conclusion that black bass 
sometimes jump out of the water, either for 
the fun of the thing, or from some other 
cause, probably a hygienic one, unknown"to us.”’ 

Supper over, our lads rigged up for the 
sport before them. 
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A Sportsman’s Camp in the prospectiv: Minnesota National Park 


Whi 


The 


To that fond rover midst 


; Region where Mascalonge, Bass and Pike are Plentiful. 


A FISHER ONCE WAS | 


what winsome sounds, 


nature doth impart 


her wilds 


Disciple of “the gentle art.” 


He knows the mountains, 


moods— 


The waters kissed by osier wands; 
And forests where the moose bird dreams 
‘ Of tidbits tossed by angler’s hands 


While stretched beside the campfire’s blaze, 
In twilight’s dim and mystic air, 


He hears the river's stately song 


The shores of tranquil, lilied lakes, 

Where sable loons at evening call 
The night winds anthem through the pines— 
He hears and sees, and loves them all. 


His shelt’ring tent among the trees, 
With light canoe upon the streams: 
The nomad Indian's life he leads, 


While romance tinges all his dreams. 





The thrush’s blended hymn and pray'r 


Such music sweet of wind and wave, 
\pollo’s lyre-strings never knew; 
Such sunset hues as he beholds. 


The hand of painter never drew 


For aye may all his outings tend 


Where waters laugh and croon and drowse: 
Where spruce and hemlock throw their shade, 


With odors from their balsam boughs 


And when before the pearly gates, 
His earthly fishing days gone by, 
His honest soul should prompt the speech: 


“Perhaps, some little, harmless lie’— 


St. Peter'll shake his golden keys 
And say with meaning wink so sly: 
“Forbear, my son, forbear, pass in, 


Pass in. A fisher once was I!" 


—SamM PARKER 
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NOTE: This article was begun in the September, 1898, number of FIELD AND STREAM. The matter now 


appearing was written just previous to his late demise 


ROM my infancy [ had heard tales of the Big 
Woods, but do not remember ever having 
then seen anyone who had been in them. 

A party was being made up to go there, and 
my Piscator, when the time for starting came, 
on account of feeble health incident to ad- 
vanced age, was prohibited from making the 
trip, as he had intended. 
I was to be left behind, and all of the fond 
hopes that I had nourished were to be shat- 
tered—the big trout, the deer, bears, the pan- 
thers, the wild cats and other varmints that I 
expected to kill, I would not see. And then, 
most of all, the Indians, real wild Indians, 
but friendly, in whose wigwams I was going 
to rest, I would not see them. I was almost 
heartbroken. One of the party, however, with 
whom my Piscator and I had been on a 
stream, volunteered out of pure sympathy to 
look after me. Consent was then given that 
I might go, but the apprehensions under which 
I labored lest it be withdrawn, of which there 
was strong indications, are among the most 
painful reminiscences of my life. 

We finally got off, three strong men and 
one small, freckled, scrawny boy. As one 
of the party facetiously remarked: “He was 
about the size of a pound of soap after a 
hard day’s washing.” And another said: 
“About two good mouthfuls for an ordinary 
bear,” and my particular champion replied: 
“A small but a very lively bait.” 

We got off on a steamer with a deck pas- 
sage to Albany; fare one dollar for man, fifty 
cents for boy; canal boat from Albany to 
Utica. This was in 1847 or 8, and the New 
York Central Railroad had been recently com- 
pleted past that point and was, I think, being 
operated between Albany and Syracuse. We 
took the canal boat because it was cheaper 
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I was in despair, as 


than the railroad, and we also took a freight 
boat because it was cheaper than the packet 
boat—being one cent a mile, instead of two. 
It was slower, but time was of no value 
to us. 

\t Utica we hired a man with a team and 
wagon for the trip, but I do not remember 
the cost; it was approximately about what a 
sleeping car porter would now expect as a 
tip for like time. 

We went through Trenton over to Alder 
Creek and the big Black River Dam, where 
digging for a canal to Rome had just been 
started. Here we struck the primeval forest— 
ro habitation beyond in that direction. A 
Mr. Williams had a saw mill at the dam, and 
there were a few small houses. We had trav- 
eled more than half the time in the woods 
af.er we left Trenton, often many miles at a 
time without seeing any sign of human life 
beyond the rough road, over which we passed. 
\ few miles before we reached Alder Creek. 
there was considerable clearing and a settle- 
ment of Welsh people. who were. starting 
dairy farms. 

From Alder Creek we diverged to the leit 
and to the west, then northwest through the 
Steuben Hills, and again southwest on to 
Booneville, and there our team left us and 
went back to Utica. Here we met our guide, 
a Canadian-Frenchman, a voyageur, named 
Marienne, who expressed in emphatic mixed 
English and Canadian-French, his disappro- 
bation of taking that puny, sickly petite gar 
con in the woods, who might get wet and die 
there. 

After several days’ delay we got started. 
There had been provided for me as a special 
guide and caretaker an Ojibway Indian, of 
herculean proportions, fully 6 feet 2% inches 
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in his moccasins, and weighing, I judge, about 
two hundred pounds. 

My long-desired wish to meet the Indians 
had been gratified, but the effect was not what 
I expected. I was afraid of the Indian, and 
it soon became evident that the Indian enter- 
tained grave kind 
about me, or that I was constantly uppermost 
in his mind, whether for good or evil intent 
I could not determine, but feared the latter, 
and always felt great relief when he put away 
a big butcher knife that he carried in a 
leather sheath on a belt around his waist. I 
avoided being left alone with him, and as he 
did not know a dozen words of English and 
I did not know one word of Indian, our con- 
versation was limited. He was the first Indian 
whose personal acquaintance I had ever made 
and my desire to know Indians had become 
fully satisfied; in fact, I was soon satisfied. 
Yet I thought if I could meet this particular 
Indian when he had no knife—in the city in 
the presence of a good-sized squad of police- 
men, it would be more satisfactory. I avoided 
being left alone with him and shied away from 
him on our journey. When we came to a 
stream I would slip out a few yards from camp 
and try my flies, and soon he left me to my 
ways, evidently understanding what I feared 
to indicate to him lest he would be angered 
and become vindictive, 

\t one of our camps I found an 
tionally good place for casting near the top 
of a rapid; the only place, however, to get 
room for a back cast was from a point of 
vantage on a tree fallen the stream, 
upon which I crawled out, and when in the 
act of making the first cast my feet slipped 
and down I went in the cold, swift current 
over head and ears, the current holding me 
up against the submerged limbs and body of 
the tree under which I was partly drawn 
with my head still under, but perfectly com- 
posed and with no apprehension, being a good 
swimmer and diver. With a good hold I was 
about to make a supreme effort to raise my- 
self against the current, when I was pulled, 
almost jerked, straight up out of the water 
and found myself being held up in the air at 
arms’ length by that Indian, about as he would 
hold up for inspection a musk rat that he had 
caught by the nape of the neck. He looked 
me in the face and made a grunt, carried me 


apprehensions of some 


excep- 


across 


to the bank and when he saw that I stood 
up and was all right he gave two or three 
more grunts with a different while 


inflection, 


1 1 





the expression of his ( 


satisfaction. 


counterance mdici 
Then it dawned upon me that 
the Indian thought I was in danger of being 
drowned, which I was disposed to resent as a 
reflection 


upon resourcefulness as an 


nly 
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angler, my skill as a diver and my all around 
qualities as an amphibian. 

An impulse came over me to make a run 
for camp and get away from him, but I could 
boots were full of water. All 
then—calfskin 


not run, as my 
men and wore 
boots, coming near to the knee. 
ed the line of demarcation between babyhood 
and boyhood. Then it occurred to me if I 
did start to run the Indian would and could 
catch me before I reached camp. I pulled off 
my boots and rolled up my trousers ready 
for a run. Then I observed the Indian was 
without his butcher knife, and he beckoned 
me to come out on the fallen tree and hold 
the rod while he released the line from its en- 
tanglement. I did so because I was afraid to 
refuse, and reeled up while he the 
hard-braided, heavily-waxed linen line. When 
he came to the horse-hair leader and single- 
hair snells and artificial flies on tiny hooks he 
was amazed and charmed. He had not only 
never seen, but had never heard of such an 
appliance. It was to him incredible that a 
fish could be caught without bait, on that 
imitation of an insect, and impossible to hold 
the fish on a single hair after he was hooked, 
or that that littke hook would hold anything 
larger than a minnow. He made manifest 
his feelings in pantomime, and also indicated 
a desire to see the thing tried. This gave me 
confidence in him, and I immediately 
began to gratify his desire. 

A few casts brought up a good trout, fairly 
hooked and nicely held in the stiff current un- 
til successfully landed, the light rod showing 
all the curves from the straightness of an ar- 
row to and beyond the perfect arch—the stand- 
ard of a rod’s capacity—to almost a perfect 
loop—the point of desperation, where nothing 
further in the way of line can be yielded, and 
where the only alternative is to hold or break. 
The little twig and single horse hair held in 
that swift current a vigorous two-pound trout 
—a true salvelinus fontinalis. 

The stoicism of the Indian melted away and 
was all gone, he was bubbling over with en 
thusiasm and continued to bubble, until with- 
out a move from that fallen tree I had landed 
a full dozen, one a double of about a pound 
and a half each. 

Radically opposite in race, in aspiration 
and traditions and physical endowments, the 
stalwart Indian and the feeble white boy, with- 
to communicate a sin- 
sport began we stood 


boys boots 


300ts indicat- 


released 


some 


out a spoken language 
gle thought, when the 
there, two kindred spirits, communing to- 
gether and understanding thrill and 
emotion that moved each of us, the man re- 
garding the boy as he would a little weakly 
bird fluttering between life and death, pre- 


every 
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maturely separated from the nest and brood, 
fearing to touch it lest it be crushed, having 
pity and desiring to save it alone for pity’s sake. 
The boy, terrorized by being alone in the 
wilderness with this gigantic savage, whose 
queer actions and dress filled him with dis 
trust, and the many stories of savage treach- 
ery and cruelty passing before his mind like 
ever-present visions of bloody horrors, was in 
a condition of mental torture. The act of 
pulling him out of the swift river from be 
neath the fallen tree was resented as an in 
trusion that increased his apprehensions 
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The desire upon the part of the Indian to 
witness*a practical test of the angler’s skill 
touched the boy's vanity and was mollifying. 
The interest displayed and the enjoyment in 
which the Indian participated, made a soul 
communion and coalescence, and all fears and 
distrust were dissipated by confidence. They 
were children of one father, the one true and 
ever-living God, with like thoughts and as 
pirations, true affinities and students of nature, 
devotees at her shrine. Each acknowledging 
the kindred made manifest by like inclinations, 
they became friends and remained so for life. 


To be continued, 


MY FIRST TROUT AND THE TACKLE USED 


Ian MacDougall 


LTHOUGH it is sixty years since I caught 
A my first trout I mind all about it, and the 

dirl or tremble of the rod that trout gave 
and the feeling it imparted to my hands, heart and 
every bit of my body is as fresh today as then. 
It is difficult to write about such a trifling 
thing as a boy's first trout, but as I am writ- 
ing to brothers of the angle I know they will 
read between the lines and fill in with their 
own experiences what I lack in’ descrip- 
tion. 

I had become an expert at catching min- 
nows for bait to be used by my uncle, and 
with a bent-needle hook, a small bit of worm 
or a piece of dough for bait, a four-feet supple 
willow branch and four feet of black thread, 
the art of being a successful minnow fisher is 
not learned in a day. My ambition was to 
catch a trout niyself and by myself and with 
my very own rod. 

My uncle being a cabinet-maker, began on 
rainy days to keep himself from wearying by 
making bird cages, small cradles for girls’ 
dolls, ete., and. joy of joys, he told me one 
day, when his cough was not so awfully bad, 
that he would make a fishing rod for me—a 
regular three-jointed, twelve-foot rod. For a 
reel he tied a piece of round wood, about 
three and one-half inches long and of half 
inch diameter, across the end of the rod and 
by a small nick for the piece of wood to rest 
on and a small nail driven in it, held it firmly 
at right angles to the rod For a line I 
plaited one of nine horse hairs, three hairs in 
a strand. When I had twenty yards of this 
line made, it was wound round and round this 


pin, so that you could easily with one hand 
give out line or make it shorter, as you saw 
fit. Of course, it would not run out as a reel 
does, but it was a handy article and did very 
well, far better than a bad reel. 

It seemed to me an awiully long time to 
wait until my rod was finished, especially as 
my uncle told me that God made all the world 
and all there is in it in six days. I got the 
home from school and 
being 


pieces when I came 
was told to sandpaper them 
rubbed over with logwood dye and varnished. 
I began to think the whole world looked 
bright. Well, when Saturday came I got the 
rod and was told not to break it jerking too 
hard when I got a bite. 

It was a clear, warm day in July when my 
uncle put on a single horse hair leader with 
a small hook tied also on a single horse hair, 
a small lead shot for sinker and told me to 
put on a small worm and keep out of sight 
of everything when I dropped my line in 
where I thought there was a trout. So away I 
went on my first fishing trip. ‘I had no shoes 
or stockings on, so could wade or not, as I 
chose. The second cast I hooked onto a fish, 
under the bank beside a big stone. My line 
all ran out tight and my first trout made my 
rod and myself tremble, but by careful hand 
ling, as I knew I had only a single horse hair 
to work on, I landed a nice plump six-ounce 
trout. The bank, the stone and the sandy 
shallow whereon I landed that trout sixty 
years ago are now plain before me. and still 
make me a “Boy 


before 


give me_ pleasure and 


Eternal.” 
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Painted by C. M. Russell, the Cowboy Artist 


In Olden Days 


SPRING FEVER 


Spring? Wy, say, I'll tell ye what, 


Ye don’t know what it is 
’Less ye’ve hed th’ fishin’ fever 
Seize ye like th’ rheumatiz. 


January thaw? Yep, them’s th’ criters, 


They cum in handy now an’ then; 
But they don’t begin to figger 
W’en warm weather’s settin’ in. 


Then’s th’ time a feller’s bosom 
Sorter pushes ’gainst ’is vest, 

An’ his blood gits hot an’ bubblin’ 
An’ a feller jest can’t rest 

Easy like an’ graceful 

A-reclinin’ on a chair,— 

Fer he’s got a feelin’ kinder 

Zif his heart wuz made o’ air. 


I’ve been there, an’ I kin tell ve 
Suthin’s got to give away; 

I never tried to sqush my feelin’s. 
Fer I knew it wouldn’t pay. 

I jest used ter give up easy; 
Couldn’t live th’ fust warm day; 
Jest grab m’ gun an’ shot an’ powder, 
Git outside an’ blaze away. 


No use tryin’ fer to down it, 

Sure to reach ye by an’ by; 

Time will cum ye’d wisht ye felt it 
Good an’ plenty, fore ye die. 
What’s th’ use o’ workin’ Sundays, 
Nights an’ holerdays an’ sich? 

Git outside an’ spread yer bellows; 
No use bein’ dead an’ rich. 


If ye’re cross an’ blue an’ bilious, 
An’ yer stomach’s out o’ whack; 
Five or ten good miles in waders 
Is purty sure to put it back. 

Git yer heavy socks an’ boots on, 
Crawl into yer oldest clothes, 
Then git out an’ keep a-movin’— 
*Twill put color on yer nose. 








—NorMAN H. CROWELB 
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NOTES AND QUERIES 


Under this Department Heading, queries relative to Angling, Ichthyology, 


and Fish Culture 


will be answered 


The State Biological Station 


A strong effort was made in the New York 
Legislature at the last session by prominent 
teachers of the state and by sportsmen of 
prominence to secure the establishment of 
a State Biological S:ation, somewhat similar 
to that now existing in the State of Illinois, 
which is producing many beneficial results. 
A glance at the proposed work of the Station 
will indicate its great usefulness:— 

It was intended to make careful investiga- 
tions and practical experiments; to determine 
the nature, habits, food, and needs of the fish, 
game, and insectivorous and song birds of 
this state; to determine the causes of de- 
crease of these creatures; to determine what 
measures can be taken to reduce their ene- 
mies, increase their natural food supply and 
shelter, and secure such natural or modified 
conditions as should lead to their abundance 
throughout the state; to propagate not only 
the desirable creatures named above, but also 
their natural food supply; to study and experi- 
ment with the best methods of introducing 
beneficial species and to show what measures 
can be taken to help them become acclimated 
and to provide for their winter feeding and 
shelter; to obtain material for publication to 
enlighten the residents of our state upon these 
practical matters; to obtain facts upon which 
proper legislation can be based to secure the 
effective protection and maintenance of de- 
sirable species and the destruction of obnox- 
ious kinds; to obtain facts that may be use- 
ful to teachers of nature study, natural his- 
tory, biology, botany, zoology, ornithology, 
ichthyology or forestry in our state. An- 
other important feature was the prepara- 
tion and labeling of collections of specimens 
(especially fishes and other aqui atic and semi- 
aquatic animals) for schools of the state, 
which would stimulate scientific research 
and facilitate better methods of science teach- 
ing. 

The important character of the work of the 
Station, as outlined above, will at once be 
seen, and yet the bill was killed in the House 
of Representatives, with the smutch of pol- 
itics in the killing of it. It appropriated only 
$20,000 and passed the Senate and met with 
the approval of the Governor, but was smoth- 
ered by Allas, of Chenango County, and Kel- 
sey, of Livingston, in the Committee on Rules 
of the House. 

In this connection it is “passing strange” 
that both of these gentlemen approved the 
bill when first presented to them, and the 
suggestion of the first named, that the Sta- 
tion should be placed under the control of 
the State Fish and Game Commission in- 
stead of a special board, was accepted and 
the bill so amended. Mr. Kelsey also stated: 
“T have no doubt of its usefulness, and am 
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willing to vote for its support.”” What occult 
influences caused them to somersault and 
kill the bill is beyond the non-political lay- 
men to determine; but the newly-appointed 
president of the Fish and Game Commission 
of the s ate lives in Geneseo, which town Mr. 
Kelsey represents in the Legislature, and the 
inference naturally arises that he (the pres- 
ident) was consulted as to action of the bill 

The field of work of the State Game and 
Fish Commission, so far as fish are affected, 
is mainly confined to propagatior and distri- 
bution; their duty does not require investiga- 
tion of the causes and effects of either the 
decrease or increase of fish; their food supply, 
enemies or the study of their habits, or even 
their protection. They simply plant, dis- 
tribute, and see that the laws passed by their 
masters, the members of the Legislature, are 
enforced by the game wardens. Under such 
conditions it would puzzle Peter to tell Paul 
why the Fish and Game Commission of the 
state should defeat a bill so necessary to the 
intelligent and proper conduct of their work. 
The Ithaca Daily News, in quoting the re- 
marks of a prominent educator of Ithaca, ‘has 
doubtless struck the keynote:— 

“It is very evident that political methods, 
if not solid ‘politics, were brought into bear- 
ing. It looks a little thin, when, as a matter 
of fact, at least four hundred educators of the 
state have declared themselves for the bill, 
and at least sixty fish and game societies had 
passed resolutions in favor of its passage.” 


Opening Day on Long Island 


To enjoy an outing for trout on such an 
opening day as March 29th was on Long 
Island calls for more enthusiasm than the 
majority of anglers possess. A raw atmos- 
phere, a keen, biting wind, a winter barren- 
ness of landscape, with “la grippe” suggest 
ing waters, do not excite a Waltonian fever 
in a man, be his ardor in siream work of the 
most fiery nature. And, then again, the 
quarry. What lazy, sluggish, chilled fellows 
they were, rising slowly and lazily to the fly. 
and sucking it in so leisurely that an angler, 
slow as a snail in movement, would never 
miss a rise. We caught a half-pounder early 
in the morning, and, when taken out of the 
water and laid on the grass, it stiffened in 
rigor mortis without so much as a previous 
flap of the tail or the slightest gill movement 
to indicate transition from life to death. And 
the usual resplendent coloration—bright ver- 
milion dotlets with their azure aureola, and 
the soft violet bloom merging into a bright 
metallic sheen—seemed dimmed and faded as 
compared with the coating of the dashing, 
leaping beauty of the brooklet when the June 
sun warms the waters and the woods. 
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ANGLING 


The Crane as a Fly-Fisher 


An old angler tells the following fish yarn, 
which he says is gospel truth. Why not? 

“Tt was about fifty years ago, when I was a 
youngster and playing on the banks of the 
Kennebec River. I never shall forget in my 
life how neatly a crane got a pickerel dinner. 

“They were driving logs down stream, and 
I saw a large crane acting sort of funny, 
standing perched on one of the logs near the 
shore. I made up my mind to see what it was 
about, and hid in a clump of bushes. The 
crane had a bug in its bill and he kept drop- 
ping it into the current till it floated past him, 
when he would grab it,and repeated the opera- 
tion over and over again. I could not imag- 
ine what he was trying to do. He looked to 
me as if he were going asleep. 

“The old fellow kept the bug floating in 
front of the log for, at least, half an hour, 
when, all of a sudden, a pickerel came up to 
the surface and made a rush for the bug. The 
pickerel was down the crane’s throat in less 
than a second and the long-legged fisher 
flapped his wings and flew away. He took 
the bug in his bill as he went. Cranes look 
sleepy enough, but they know more than a 
good many people—how to get their bread 
and butter.”’ pve 


Voices of Fishes 


Mr. Thomson, of Hull, says: “It has often 
been remarked that fish have no voices. 
Some tench which I caught in ponds made a 
croaking like a frog for a full half hour while 
in the basket at my shoulder. When the her- 
ring is caught it utters a shrill cry like a 
mouse. Also, the gurnard will continue to 
grunt like a hog some time after it is taken, 
and, some say, makes a noise like a cuckoo, 
from which he takes one of his country 
names.” Mr. Yarrell observes: “The maigre, 
a large sea fish, when swimming in shoals, 
utters a grunting or purring noise that may 
be heard from a depth of twenty fathoms; and, 
taking advantage of this circumstance, three 
fishermen once took twenty maigres by a sin- 
gle sweep of their net.” 

[To these may be added many others. The 
fresh water sheepshead is a notorious croaker, 
and so are the salt water drums, including the 
“croaker” and weakfish. In Florida, the 
black drums of all sizes, from that of infancy 
to maturity, cluster in schools under an an- 
chored vessel, and their voices run the entire 
gamut of musical grunts and croaks, which 
is not displeasing to the ear. Very many 
fishes emit a deep, ventral sound after they 
are taken from the water, which can, no 
doubt, be explained physiologically. It is a 
sort of ichthyc death rattle, resulting from 
partial suffocation, the air escaping from 
the air bladder convulsively at intervals. 
Ep. A. A.] 


The Boer as a Fisherman 





_The Boer is no mean fisherman. Given a 
pipe and a supply of his favorite weed, he will 
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sit for hours angling. 


Very fine sport indeed 
may be had in any of the streams north of 


the Orange River. The only tackle required 
consists of the usual coarse fishhooks and a 
strong rod. On thé authority of Mr. Roland 
Trimen, F. L. S., and curator of the Cape 
Town Museum, it may be stated that no less 
than fourteen different fresh-water fish, vary- 
ing from a barber of seventy pounds to the 
culper or burrowing perch of less than a 
quarter of a pound weight, exist in the Trans- 
vaal streams, the latter being the only fresh- 
water fish of the country known to take a 
fly. The most common specimens, however, 
are the twenty-pound yellowtail and a thirty- 
five pound nondescript sort of fish which 
merely require hooking and hauling out with 
the ordinary cod line. From the Orange 
River southward the fresh-water fishing is 
very poor, but farther north the rivers and 
vleis are generally well stocked. Even lakes, 
which are only filled with water during the 
rainy seasons, are often stocked with fish, 
which preserve life, when the bottom is dry, 
by burrowing deeply in the ooze before it 
hardens, and coming forth again from their 
muddy retreats when the flood returns. 


Eating Fish on Friday 


It appears to be accepied that whenever a 
writer takes up the pen to deal with the sub- 
ject of fish and fishing, unlimited latitude 
should be allowed him to create possible 
analogies and probable facts. There never 
was an angler who could not tell you the 
whys and wherefores of fish biting or not bit- 
ing; who could not expand volubly about the 
idiosyncracies of his favorite quarry, or ex- 
tract from his personal experience a solid 
foundation for his pet theories. With the 
above facts in view, the angling reader will 
doubtless read the annexed excerpt from the 
New York Sun with considerable interest, 
but with much mental reservation :— 

“The ancient custom of the Jews to buy 
fish on Friday, although not a dogmatical 
precept, is founded on Biblical ground. When 
fishes were created ‘God blessed them, say- 
ing be fruitful and multiply’ (Genesis, i., 22), 
and it was supposed that this blessing ex- 
tended to fish when partaken of as food. Ac- 
cordingly fish was introduced in the first 
Sabbath meal on Friday evening as an ele- 
ment of strength in the Jewish nation. 
supply the kitchens of select families with 
Peter being a fisherman by trade, was able to 
fish for their Friday evening Sabbath meal, 
and thus was brought in contact with the 
servants, damsels and housemaids of the 
highest families and was well known to them 
(Matthew, xxvii., 58, 60, 71). When Peter 
espoused openly the cause of Christ and con- 
sequently was boycotted, his patronage was 
reduced to the families who followed his new 
teaching, so the old Jewish custom of par- 
taking of fish food Friday evening was intro- 
duced to the first Jewish Catholics by Peter 





and perpetuated even after the Sabbath was 
transferred to Sunday.” 


To Prevent Sunburn 


Perhaps some of your readers, devoted an- 
glers, have been annoyed if not afflicted, as 
I have for my whole life, by the effect of sun- 
shine upon my face and hands when exposed 
even for a few hours upon the water. The 
skin would become scalded, as it were, the 
heat affecting it to such an extent that sleep 
became impossible the succeeding night, and 
in a few days thereafter the entire surface 
would peel off and eruptions resembling cold 
sores upon the lip follow. All the remedies 
I covld hear of I tested, and often remained 
at home rather than endure the affliction 
Old Sol always visited upon me. Recently, 
while in Ontario, I was recommended to 
apply camphorated vaseline, which can be 
found in any drug store, and the effect was 
magical. One light application before start- 
ing in the morning and another on return 
at night, and I can day after day brave the 
fiercest sun’s rays wiihout the least incon- 
venience at the time or annoying effects 
afterward. I should like to be assured it 
would relieve others as it has me. 

A SIXTY-YEAR-OLD FISHERMAN. 


Implements of the Fish Culturist 


We have been asked by a correspondent to 
give him a list of the implements used by 
the fish culturist. They are very few and not 
complicated, but are none the less adapted 
for handling the eggs and the young fish. 

Large, stiff feathers are almost indispensa- 
ble for spreading the eggs when placing them 
in the troughs and in collecting them for 
packing and in hunting for dead eggs. Goose 
feathers are the best, but any kind having 
backbone enough will answer. 

In removing the dead eggs from the trough, 
Seth Green, one of the most practical of fish 
culturists, always used nippers, and he made 
them in this way: The material was either 
of wire or some elastic wood like red cedar, 
cut into the shape of the letter W, elongated 
to about six inches and with loops of wire at 
the ends, a little larger than the eggs. These 
will hold the eggs without difficulty. A small 
hole should be bored in the top and a feather 
inserted for the purpose of moving the eggs 
to look them over. 

A small vial should always be on hand to 
examine the eggs, and the authority given 
above stated that the best manner of using 
it was to fill it with water, then put the eggs 
in by first fanning them into a teaspoon with 
a feather and then pouring them into the bot- 
tle: cork up and hold the vial before the win- 
dow in a horizontal position and with your 
microscope look up through the side of the 
vial. This brings the egg which lies at the 
bottom of the glass within the focus of the 
microscope, and the water does not distort its 
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* as high as the eggs reach, 


shape. The microscope need not be very 
strong; one magnifying eight or ten diameters 
will be sufficient. The style of glass known 
to the trade as “linen provers” is considered 
best for the purpose, and is of convenient size 
to carry in the pocket. 

A small net is necessary for shifting the 
young fish and eggs and for removing refuse 
in the troughs. Three or four of these should 
be in stock, of different sizes, ranging from 
five to ten inches square. The frame should 
be made of wire and lashed to a wooden 
handle and covered with mosquito lace, which 
should be spread over the wire so tightly that 
the middle of the net shall hang only about 
half an inch below the level. 

Some six-quart milk-pans will be neces- 
sary for taking the spawn and for other pur- 
poses. The eggs can be more easily counted 
by measuring them. Take a small glass tum- 
bler, count out five hundred to one thousand 
eggs and with a file make a mark on the glass 
and a quick and 
ready means of counting is always at hand. 
An ordinary brush-broom should be in the 
hatchery for cleaning troughs, hatching trays 
and screens. 


The Turkey Fly 


If you have the time, please describe the 
“turkey” fly you often speak of as being suc- 
cessful for bass, and also let me know who 
makes them. What size hook would you rec- 
ommend for bass fishing in the Indian Terri- 
tory, where there are both species? 

The turkey fly is usually dressed on No. 4 
hooks; wings of turkey feathers’ feet, dark 
brown hackles; body, brown chenille or silk. 
You need not follow this pattern literally, as 
any dark body fly with wings of turkey feath- 
ers will answer the purpose. You can get 
them tied at any of the tackle houses at a cost 
of $1.75 per dozen first grade, or $1.50 second 
grade quality. Nos. 4 and 6 Sproat hooks 
will answer your purpose. 


Rainbow Trout in North Carolina 


In response to an inquiry from “W. E. H.,” 
we state that there is excellent fishing near 
Fayetteville, N..C. Cumberland County is full 
of spring-fed lakes and streams which are sup- 
plied from the Appalachian ridge. The waters 
are admirably adapted to the rainbow trout, 
which have been planted there by the United 
States Fish Commission. Mr. Charles Hal- 
lock writes us in this connection:- 

“T am not familiar with the actions of rain- 
bow trout, but all my friends say that they 
are better game fish than any other salmo. 
We have introduced them into Cumberland 
County (N. C.) waters, which are principally 
copious gushes from the foothills of the Ap- 
palachian chain having a nearly uniform 
spring-water temperature the whole year 
round, which makes them better adapted for 
this species than even the fluvial habitat in 
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the Rockies, which are chocked with snow 
water in the springs. We have seventeen 
ponds within an eight-mile radius. 


Salmon at Bangor, Me. 

' The first Maine salmon of the season was 
caught on April Ist, below the falls in the 
Penobscot river a few miles above Bangor. It 
was taken by George Wiley, of Vessie, Me., 
and weighed eleven pounds. This gentleman, 
it is said, caught the first salmon of the pre- 
ceding. This season’s fish was sold at $1.20 
per pound. 


Where to Go A-Fishing 


I am looking for some place for myself, wife 
and a number of boys to spend the coming 
summer, where we could do some fishing and 
it would not be necessary to do camping 
M. F., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Why not try East Branch, Delavan Co., N. 
Y.? The elevation is about 1,300 feet, and the 
black bass waters are at the foot of the lawn, 
two hundred feet from comfortable 


a very 
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summer boarding house. We take in East 
Branch whenever our editorial duties permit, 
and when we get tired fly-fishing and wading 
for the bass, we take a day’s outing on the 
trout streams two to three miles distant. But 
if you prefer the Northwest write to F. B 
Davidson, 127 W., Washington St., Chicago, 
who, we are sure, will respond cheerfully and 
satisfactorily. We have not fished western 
streams for several years, and do not wish to 
personally commend waters that may have 
changed in their character since our last visit 
to them. 


Fishing Near Chicago 


If “Beginner” will go to Momence and 
make his headquarters there, he will find suffi- 
cient sport with black bass, channel catfish 
(large size that take a surface line and fight 
sturdily) to satisfy any angler of legitimate 
desires. The Kankakee runs almost through 
the town, but the best fishing is two or three 
miles below. Fox Lake, not far from Chi- 
cago, will also ‘‘fill the bill’; it is much visit- 
ed by the anglers of this city. 












Conducted B y 
William C. Harris 


NoTre.—Our readers are invited to contribute matter for this department, which gives reliable and 


—- information about the shooting and fishing in their section; 


est advantage, where to stop, etc. 


Trout and Game in West Virginia 


In response to an inquiry relative to trout 
fishing in West Virginia, we give a letter from 
one of our correspondents :— 

“By reference to the map of West Virginia 
you will see that the head waters of the Po- 
tomac River flowing east, and the head waters 
of the Cheat flowing west, rise in Randolph 
County, W. Va., on a high tableland some 
three thousand feet above the level of the 
sea; said tableland contains from seven to 
nine hundred square miles. almost uninhab 
ited, filled with innumerable streams that 
empty into the Cheat on the west, and the 
north branch of the Potomac on the east. 
These streams flow through immense can- 
yons from one to two thousand feet in depth, 
and are one continuous succession of falls 
and rapids; the water is as clear as crystal 
and cold as ice. In these streams these 
princes of Salvelinus fontinalis abound. Hid- 
den in the mountain fastness, where the wan- 
ton hand that destroys simply for pleasure 
of destroying never comes, he has increased 
to such an extent that the larger ones have 
to feed on the small fry to sustain them- 
selves. To show how the waters are teeming 
with them I will state that the last tirhe I 
was there, which was in the month of Octo- 
ber (their spawning season), on a hunting ex- 
pedition, in crossing a small stream my atten- 
tion was attracted to an immense school on 
a gravel bar spawning, the water being so 
shallow that their backs were exposed. I 
stepped back some thirty yards and fired one 
barrel loaded with number four shot into the 
school, and got eleven trout, averaging ten 
inches in length. You will say that it was not 
sportsmanlike; I will not try to defend my- 
self, but simply state that I did it and accept 
the censure I deserve. I have frequently 
commenced fishing at nine and fished until 
four in the afternoon, and caught from two 
to three hundred. Don’t suppose, brother 
anglers, that any of these were wasted; I can 
assure you every one was eaten, and not any 
(218) 
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too many, as there were some twenty hungry 
mouths always asking for more. 
Fishing is not the only attraction the coun- 


“try affords, for those fond of hunting will 


find deer, bear, panthers, with wild turkeys, 
ruffled grouse, and woodcock in quantities 
sufficient to keep the table of a party of five 
or six bountifully supplied without the or- 
zinary effort of a good shot. Having been 
there frequently myself, I will venture to give 
a little advice to any of your readers that 
may wish to go there for a month or six 
weeks. First, you will want two suits of 
clothing from head to foot, of strong, warm 
material; two pair of strong shoes that will 
fit the foot comfortably; yarn socks, gun and 
fishing tackle and such other supplies as any 
one may think would add to their comfort, 
with frying-pan and a good tent, or, as I 
prefer, a bark cabin located at the proper 
place, so that the fishing and hunting may 
be made as successful as possible without 
long tramps; the bread and bacon can be 
got at the place where the parties leave the 
railroad. 

With five or six congenial companions, 
each willing to do his part of what may be 
considered work, I know of no place where 
a party can spend so pleasant and economical 
a vacation. This is not to those sportsmen 
who do their hunting over a good dinner and 
bottle of generous wine, but is intended for 
the true lover of sport, who believes that half 
the pleasure of killing consists in the effort 
of out-maneuvering the game. 

You can reach the hunting and fishing 
grounds from New York in forty-eight hours, 
stopping a night at Oakland, Md. 


Where Spring Shooting Can be Had 


In response to several inquiries, we append 
the following notes on spring shooting in the 
middle and some of the southern states for 
ducks and snipe in different sections of the 
country. English snipe and other birds of 
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this family may often be found in or near the 
localities named, and those who care to do 
spring shooting, which we are disposed to 
discourage, will find ample opportunities to 
indulge in it. The reader, however, must bear 
in mind, that we have not visited in person all 
the points named, and that, while we have all 
confidence in our correspondents, we cannot 
verify our reports from personal experience :— 

On Long Island, when ducks and snipe are 
in flight, they may be found at or near Great 
South Bay, Far Rockaway, Freeport, Good 
Ground, Peconic, Gardner’s Bay, Jamaica 
Bay, Moriches, Quogue, South Oyster Bay, 
St. James, West Hampton and Sag Harbor. 

In the interior of New York state, and on 
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places, and at many others, snipe can be 
found. 

In Delaware—At Lewes, Rehobeth and 
Shelbyville. 

Maine—At Alfred, Bath, Ellsworth Falls, 
Danforth,, Corinna, Bucksport, Brunswick, 
Biddeford, Rangeley Lakes, Pine Point, Ola- 
mon, Machiasport, Hancock, Wytopitlock and 
Waterville. 

Massachusetts—At Newburyport, Faneuil, 
Essex Falls, East Wareham, Eastham, South 
Yarmouth, South Ludbury, Pocassett, North 
Truro and North Eastham. 

North Carolina—At Havelock, Elizabeth 
City, Brown Summit, Snowden, Shawboro, 
Moorehead City, Moncure and Yeopin. 
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the open waters, at Burnside (a few duck), 
Canaan, Cape Vincent, Cayuga, Clayton, Fort 
Edward, Malone, Livonia, Hammond, Hor- 
nelsville, Nis Kayura, Mexico, Perry, Phoe- 
nix, Rouse’s Point. 

In New Jersey—Barnegat Bay, Beach Hav- 
en, West Creek, Tuckerton and Nordhoff. 

In Maryland—Chestertown, Crisfield, Havre 
de Grace and Gunpowder Mills. 

In Virginia—Wolf Trap, Tunstalls, Sweet 
Hall, Randolph, Quantico, Norfolk, Onan- 
cock, Manteo, Hunting Creek, Elk Hill, Col- 
umbia, Boggs Wharf and Bermuda. 

In Pennsylvania—There are but few places 
in this state where even fair duck shooting 
can be had. We name: Meadville, Lobeck, 
Tuckhannock, Pine Grove, Plymouth, Round 
Bottom and Shohola. At all the above 


Hunting Out of Season 


Rhode Island—We have but one report from 
this state; it is from Greene, where the shoot- 
ing is “sometimes good, at other times in- 
different.” 

We will cheerfully furnish, in detail when 
requested, such information as we have rela- 
tive to location of the above-named points, 
as well as the cost of an outing at any of 
them, the character of the shooting and the 
facilities for it. 


Fishing and Shooting in New Brunswick 


I intend making a trip of some four or five 
months’ duration for the purpose of shooting 
and fishing in New Brunswick, in the coun- 
try to the north of Fredericton. I'll be 
obliged to ycu if you can give me any advice 
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likely to be of help to me. Thos. Patteson, 
Glasgow, Scotland 

The fishing and shooting in the coun- 
try around Fredericton is considered very fine, 
and the town is one of the principal points 
where sportsmen gather to fish and hunt to 
the north and west. There are many waters 
where trout abound, and in the lakes, large 
lake or “tuladi” trout are found. The St. 
Francis river, particularly, affords grand fish- 
ing for trout, and the Madawaski, Toledi and 
Green rivers are but little inferior. At and 
around Edmundston (about fifty miles from 
Fredericton), the shooting is reporied as good 
for Caribou, and fairly good for other game— 
deer, partridge and some bear; Cabana lakes 
for Caribou, and Fish lakes for lesser game. 
September and the early part of October is 
the best season. Camping out is necessary. 
but the guides furnish camp equipage and 
canoes at reasonable prices. 


Where to Go in Season 


“El Comancho” who has been making an 
extended tour of the Southwest recently, sends 
us the following information:— 

For Turkeys—Saron, Tex., on the “Trin- 
ity Tap,” otherwise the M., K. & T. R. R., 
reached via Trinity or Colmesneil, Tex., via 
I. & G.N. R. R. to Trinity and then west, 
or via Southern Pacific branch north from 
Beaumont, Tex. 

Good turkey shooting can be had all along 
the line from Trinity to Colmesneil, and hotel 
accommodations, guides (local hunters) and 
rigs can be had at Colmesneil, Rockland, 
Corrigan, Lufkin, Saron and Groveton. 

At Saron, Carmona, Rockland and other 
points there are sawmill railroads that run 
back into virgin forests for ten to twenty 
miles, and each one has a logging camp near 
the end of the line. 

Passes can be procured from the mill man- 
agers, if they are properly approached, so 
one need have no difficulty in reaching the 
camps, where he can get good meals and a 
bed without difficulty, and there is some one 
in each locality, usually right at the camp, 
who will show you turkeys at day-wage rates. 

At Carmona, Tex., one should see either 
Capt. Waties or Mr. P. Lipscomb, who are 
in charge of the Cameron Company’s mill 
there. Both are excellent gentlemen, who 
would give anything asked for in reason by 
a visiting sportsman. 

These gentlemen, understand, are not ad- 
vertising for patronage in any way, and they 
must be approached as gentlemen who ex- 
tend a favor, not as men who are seeking pat- 
ronage in any way whatever, otherwise don’t 
approach them at all. The same holds good 
at Saron, Tex., where you can meet and in- 
troduce yourself to Capt. Wilson, who would 
without doubt extend courtesies to a visiting 
gentleman sportsman, but no others need 
apply. . 
At Saron the mill railroad runs right into 
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the heart of a good country for turkeys, 
quail and deer, and there is a character 
called “Old Jay,” who lives at the log camp 
some ten miles out on the log railroad and 
is a teamster employed by P sy mill company 
in the woods. He is a turkey hunter of local 
repute, and has lived in this one county 
twenty-eight years. He knows the woods like 
a book and would rather hunt at day wages 
than to drive a team. All these points can 
be reached by team from almost any point 
on the railroad, or one can stop at any of the 
towns mentioned and hunt direct from there 
by team. 

This country is full of quail, deer and tur- 
keys, but nothing else in the way of game to 
amount to much. 

For Bass—The black bass of the South is 
called “trout” in local parlance, and when you 
hear of “trout” you must simply substitute 
“bass” in your thoughts and act accordingly, 
for that is the fish you will meet. 

Lake Charles, La., on the Southern Pacific 
R. R., west of New Orleans and near the 
Texas-Louisiana line, is a splendid point to 
go for the slack-water fishing of the south 
coast. 

The Calcasieu. River widens into a good- 
sized lake right in front of the town, and 
affords good bass fishing, as well as sport 
with other fishes. 

At the “big lake,” a few miles down the 
river, one strikes all of the gulf fishes that 
run into brackish water, and can have good 
sport almost any day. 

There is a splendid hotel at Lake Charles, 
only a stone’s throw from the lake, and the 
proprietor, Mr. Pierre Theaux, is a Parisian, 
who knows how to take care of all comers 
and provide for them properly and efficiently 
at $2 per day. The Theaux (pronounced 
Thee-o) Hotel is the place to go here, no 
matter what anyone may say to the con- 
trary, and if you want boats, guides or what 
not, a word to Mr. Theaux will provide them 
and your bill will be charged with actual cost 
of same. There are plenty of ducks here also, 
and good fg re can be had. 

NANT *Gator”’?—Go to 
sinc ong yourself to T. Gordon Reddy, 
otherwise the ““Duke of Bowie,” and tell him 
you want a ’gator. Mr. Reddy is a southern 
gentleman of .resources and more than local 
reputation. To do anything here you must 
first get acquainted with Mr. Reddy, and if 
you are a gentleman in every sense of the 
term, he will meet you half way and go you 
one better; but don’t try the “high and 
mighty” act with Mr. Reddy, unless you want 
to get turned down hard and quick. Simply 
tell him you are a gentleman sportsman with 
a large desire and an empty longing for 
‘gators, and he will whistle up a nigger or a 
“Cajin,” who will show you ‘gators for a 
small price per day back in the cypress 
swamp, where Mr. Reddy gets the logs for 
his big saw mill. 

You will find good hotel accommodations 


Bowie, La. 
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in Bowie, also at the boarding-house back on 
the “Coteau” in the swamp, where the 
woodsmen for. the mill camp. The mill rail- 
road connects the places with several trains 
per day. 

The main thing here, however, is to meet 
and cultivate Mr. Reddy, and if you are the 
right sort you will soon get your ’gators. 

SNIPE AND PLOvER—Beaumont, Tex., and 
all nearby points along the Southern Pacific 
R. R. clear up to Houston. Good accommo- 
dations and good hunting can be had all 
along the line. Pick a point to suit yourself 
and go ahead. 

DrErR—Lake Charles, La., west to Beau- 
mont, Tex., all along the line of Southern 
Pacific R. R. All along Southern Pacific 
branch line from Beaumont, Tex., north to 
and including Rockland, Tex.; also all along 
the M., K. & T. R. R. from Colmesneil to 
Trinity, Tex.; also Lufkin and Angelina, Tex. 
Good shooting and good accommodations 
can be had at all points. 

SLACK-WATER FisH1nc—All points along 
the bayous and inlets from New Orleans west 
to Houston, Tex. Good ground for a com- 
bination hunt that takes in fishing for fresh 
and tide water fishes of the south coast; tur- 
key shooting more or less; deer, bear, quail, 
ducks and snipe more or less abundant, ac- 
cording to the locality. No trouble to pick 
a point once you are on the ground. No one 
need stay a week in the bayou parts of this 
strip of country without procuring a good- 
sized alligator, if he wants it. 
TarPpon—Galveston and adjacent water. 





Game in Louisiana and How We Got a Turkey 


In the course of another season Northwest- 
ern Louisiana along the line of the K. C., P. 
& G. Ry. will afford some of the best quail 
shooting to be found in the South. The coun- 
try is principally high, rolling, piney woods, 
void of underbrush, except occasionally a 
small brook, grown up with myrtle bushes. 

Within the last two years, large saw mills 
have been erected along the above-named rail- 
way and are fast converting these magnificent 
forests into the finest of lumber. Where the 
timber has been cut away, it leaves the country 
perfectly clear of all obstructions, changing 
it into a perfect open meadow, abounding in 
beggar lice, grass seed and other food upon 
which quail thrive, and the piney woods grass 
for which this section is famous, together with 
tops of fallen timber, furnish abundant shelter. 
Birds have had but one season to raise and 
accumulate in these cuttings, yet I have found 
from four to six large covies on a scope of 
two hundred acres. 

I chanced to be one of a party on a deer 
hunt something over two years ago and 
camped within a mile of where will now be 
found one of the largest saw-mill plants in the 
States, but at that time the forest was resplen- 
dent in all its grandeur, having not a tree 
amiss. 





AND SHOOTING 








INFORMATION 221 















In our rounds we saw a few quail, and what 
was strange to me, without an exception, they 
would on the first rise, hie themselves to the 
tops of the tallest pines. 

Having never hunted woods quail, I can- 
not say if this is a trait peculiar to birds raised 
in timber or not, however, the situation is now 
entirely changed; the tall, graceful pine, His 
Birdship’s friend of other days, has been trans- 
formed into lumber, shipped to all parts of the 
country, and doubtless in many cases furnish- 
ing shelter to the hunter instead of the quail. 

Occasionally one gets a snap at a wood- 
cock, one having found his way into my hunt- 
ing bag not very long since, but on the whole, 
they are scarce; sportsmen who seek larger 
game, can find deer and turkey without much 
ado, but for myself, I don’t go beyond Mr. 
Bob White, and I have bagged at some time 
in my life some of very nearly every species 
of game found in the South. 

Speaking of turkey, recalls a Christmas Eve 
hunt. Of course I have a companion who 
generally joins me in my hunts. Well, my 
friend Abe and I decided on a long tramp on 
Christmas Eve day, and when the time rolled 
around it found us both ready for an early 
start, and with my old pointer and a pup. We 
had been out possibly two hours, had found 
a good sprinkle of birds, and were working 
along a nice grassy slope, expecting to find 
birds any minute, when we spied the old dog 
about one hundred and fifty yards to our left 
“frozen.” We were in no hurry to get to him, 
and were congratulating each other on what 
a nice position we would have, figuring on 
getting in a “double.” - We had probably got- 
ten within twenty-five yards of the dog, when 
we were startled by the flip-flap of large wings, 
and the “put-put” of a large turkey, as he pro- 
ceeded to put all the distance possible between 
himself and our little party, but in a flash we 
interviewed him with a couple of loads of 
number eight chilled, which fortunately re- 
sulted in bringing him down with a broken 
wing, but with two good legs left, which 
proved to be in first-class working order. Now, 
any turkey hunter wnieednnte what it is to 
catch a turkey with only a broken wing. Abe 
and I took after him on a dead run of about 
four hundred yards, during which time we 
kept up a fusilade of number eight shot until 
we forced Mr. Put-put to put himself into a 
tree top, from whence we pulled him a few 
minutes later. In the skirmish we had lost 
sight of the old dog al‘ogether. He was no- 
where to be found; while we were yet blowing 
over the kill, and blowing to catch our breath, 
we spied the old fellow sneaking in from the 
opposite direction, with a face full of the most 
sincere apologies I think I ever saw, creep- 
ing up to my feet he lay down, and said with 
his eyes “I guess I did wrong, lick me and 
lets go on with the hunt,’ "bent he didn’t 
get it. 

Christmas dinner Abe had bird pie and I 
had turkey. 

P. M. PrrRKINs, 



























































From a Winter Cabin in the Rockies 


On the first of September last I packed from 
Chico a six-gallon jar for the purpose of salt- 
ing down some trout for winter use, and the 
next day I started with my rod and line to 
make a beginning. I went a half a mile down 
the stream where there was a long pool, the 
water being rapid at the head of it. While I 
was putting on my grasshoppers I saw the 
trout and whitefish jumping out of the water 
on the rift and noticed one large yellow fel- 
low come to the surface and soon had him in 
my basket, and felt paid even if I got no more. 
I fished about half an hour and got eight more 
trout and ten whitefish; then I went on down 
the stream and fished until three o’clock and 
caught forty-two trout in all and thirteen 
whitefish. 

The first one was the largest and weighed 
four pounds and three ounces, and I had sev- 
eral two and three pound fellows, and when 
they were all dressed they made a nice show 
in my jar—and they are in there yet. I went 
out twice more after that and added to my 
store. I wish I could have had some one 
along with a fly rod, as I never saw them 
jumping so lively at any other time I have 
been out. 

Soon after cold weather set in and my bait, 
the grasshopper, went into winter quarters; 
consequently I have not done any fishing 
since. 

The snow is now eighteen inches deep where 
I am, but I have my supplies all in and am 
contented and happy. 

B. P. Van Horne 


Chico, Montana, Feb. 6, 1900. 


Fishing in British Columbia 


We have received from Mr. Harry Burgess, 
of Victoria, B.C., reports of catches in streams 
of British Columbia. They were made last 
year, but will indicate the character of fishing 
in that section for the coming season, as many 
of the waters are virgin and not fished to a 
great extent: 

Capilaus Creek—The catch of trout was six- 
teen in one day; aggregate weight eighty-one 
pounds. Caught by one man; caught trolling 
with spoon. 

Seymour Creek—Five trout, weight twenty- 
eight pounds, caught on one rod in three 
hours’ fishing; caught trolling with a spoon. 
Another day eleven fish were taken on the fly, 
average weight thirteen and a quarter pounds. 
It is a common occurrence to catch with a 
spoon a trout of fifteen pounds. The heaviest 
taken on the fly weighed eleven and a quarter 
pounds. Murdock Cameron caught in one 
season three sea trout, with a spoon, averag- 
ing over fourteen pounds each. 

Lyme Creek—This is a very good water and 
about three miles from its mouth there is fine 
fishing to be had from June to August. 

The three waters named above are opposite 
Vancouver, and can be reached in twenty min- 
utes by steam ferry. 
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Coquitlan River and “g the hiiteen miles 
from Vancouver on C. P. Ry.; this river is a 
grand water and about i enty yards from the 
railroad station. 

McNab’s Creek—Is about fifteen miles up 
Howe Sound, and is another fine water. 

Powell Creek and Lake—Is of the same 
character as the above, and is forty miles up 
Howe Sound. 

Ruby Creek—Eighty miles on the C. P. Ry. 
from Vancouver, is a good river. A trout 
weighing twelve and a quarter pounds was 
killed in it last summer. 

Morris Lake—Is one of the finest fishing 
grounds in America. It is about sixty-five 
miles from Vancouver, and is reached by rail- 
road. 

Trout Lake—Is nine miles from Harrison 
Lake Station. Harrison Lake is five miles 
from Agassiz, which is seventy-two miles from 
Vancouver. This lake is full of trout and 
yields magnificent fly fishing, the fish averag- 
ing about one pound each; an angler might 
fish for a month and get fish neither larger 
nor smaller. 

Lake Beautiful—The trout in this water run 
very large and will rise to a fly occasionally, 
but bait is used generally, and with it fish 
weighing four or five pounds will be taken, 
many, however, are caught weighing only one 
and one-half pounds. 

Fine fishing can also be had on Vancouver 


Island. 


The Trout Season in Vermont 


The trout season will soon open in Ver- 
mont, and some of the most desirable fishing 
may be found along the line of the Benning- 
ton & Rutland railroad. In the rivers of the 
Battenkill and Otter and in their tributaries 
trout are found, and also in some of the hill 
side streams running down from the Green 
Mountains. This is an attractive country in 
May. During this month and June nature is 
in her most charming mood among the Green 
Mountains. 

A new route of summer travel will be in 
augurated this season by the Rutland railroad, 
when this line opens its new branch over Lake 
Champlain, in the vicinity of the Grand 
Islands. The road crosses the lake at this 
point by bridge and extends from the Ver 
mont side to New York state. 

The island region of Lake Champlain is al 
ways attractive, but the advent of the Rutland 
road in this section will do much to popular 
ize the lake country hereabout. 


Mt. Desert Salmon 


On this mountainous island, which lies off 
the coast of Maine, are several large alpine 
lakes which vary from two to four miles in 
length, where land-locked salmon of large size 
may be caught from the time the ice goes out 
until August. The cliffs and peaks rize from 
twelve hundred to sixteen hundred feet abrup‘- 
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ly from the shores, which are accessible from 
nearby hostelries by an hour’s ride over mac- 
adamized roads, of which there are one hun- 
dred miles on Mt. Desert, all well cared for, 
and affording the most delightful and varied 
drives. 

The most convenient and desirable location 
for anglers who go for the salmon fishing is 
at Somesville, at the head of Somes Sound, 
and the very choicest accommodations can be 
had for one dollar per day at the house of 
John Jacob Somes. After June roth the 
Somes House opens for the season, which in- 
troduces yachting, golf, and salt water fishing. 
It is only an hour’s distance between cod- 
fish, pullock, cunners, flounders, and lobsters, 
on the one hand, and trout and salmon on the 
other. 

At Long Lake a beautiful body of water, 
two miles out from Somesville, there is a fleet 
of nice boats for hire. The whole offering is 
so accessible by rail and steamer from New 
York and Boston, that attention has only to 
be directed thither to give it a monopoly of 
patronage by rod fishermen. 

After May 20th good fly fishing for sea sal- 
mon can be had at Dennysville and Calais, 
near the eastern terminus of the Washington 
County Railroad. I spent the whole of last 
summer in this vicinity with great pleasure, 
making my headquarters with Mrs. E. B. 
Allan at Dennysville, and later at the Somes 
House on Mt. Desert. The latter is the pop- 
ular resort for carriage parties and yachting 


parties from Bar Harbor and South West 
Harbor, who drive over to get “‘pop-over” 
dinners, broiled chickens, clam fritters and 


lobster salads fresh from the-sound. 

Lobster pots are set all over the adjacent 
rocks, and a skiff load of flounders and half- 
pound cunners can be caught at a tide. The 
steamboat Mr. Desert connects at Rockland 
with the Maine Central Railroad, and with the 
Portland, Boston, and Bangor steamers. 

CHARLES HALLOCK. 


Trouting Near Yorkville, N. Y. 


In one of your issues a reader asked about 
the fishing at Yorkville, Sullivan Co., N. Y. 
With your permission I will endeavor to en- 
lighten him. Start from New York, take cars 
from Weehawken Ferry on New York, Ont. 
& W. R. R. to Liberty, thence by stage seven 
miles to Youngsville, where good guides can 
be secured at two dollars per day. The writer 
and a friend made the same trip last spring 
and were rewarded by a nice catch of sixty 
brook beauties. Our guide chose Sawmill 
Brook, going up, and came down Painter’s 
Rock Brook, distance about twenty miles. 
While in cold figures the distance may seem 
long and tiresome to a novice, do not be in 
any sense discouraged, for without a single 
strike of a trout, the magnificent handiwork 
of nature all along the brook will relieve the 
monotony of the trip. On each side, in 
places, one is strongly reminded of the famous 
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cafions of California, with walls towering to- 
ward the sky, and on looking upward an aper- 
ture scarcely large enough to crawl through 
is all one beholds. Add to this the slanting 
rays of a spring sun reflecting upon the water 
trickling down the walls, and a more raptur- 
ous sight to a fisherman is seldom seen. 

The brooks themselves are marvels in their 
way, banked as they are by the walls above 
mentioned, and trunks of old trees dotting the 
base at intervals, while here and there through 
the open can be discerned a farmhouse of 
the primitive days, surrounded by haystacks 
and lowing cattle, nibbling therefrom, while 
coming in the distance you see the farmer’s 
boy with birch rod and haversack on his way 
to the stream. 

The brooks are beyond the powers of the 
writer to describe completely. Cascade and 
waterfall, with the accompanying eddy and 
whirl, are encountered at short intervals, until 
one is led to believe the hand of man had been 
laying out a watercourse to beautify his prop- 
erty. And in these eddies and pools the beau- 
ties lie hidden, to be lured out only under a 
treacherous sky. s. J, Be 


The Sportsman’s Bureau of Information 


This Bureau has been established by us to 
furnish detailed information, without charge, 
to sportsmen, as to the fishing and shooting 
localities in North America, including cost 
of transportation, hotel rates, names of guides 
and their charges, and if field dogs are fur- 
nished by them; cost of boats, livery and bait; 
where shooting and fishing are free or re- 
stricted; in fact, everything that is needed to 
make an outing successful and cconomical. 

Descriptive books, folders, time tables, in 
fact, every kind of literature issued by trans- 
portation companies, can be had on apylica- 
tion, free of charge. 

The Bureau has now a number of the prin- 
cipal trunk lines of the country in full sym- 
pathy with the conduct of its business, which 
is to serve primarily the interests of American 
sportsmen. We shall be pleased to see or 
hear from you. Address Wm. C. Harris, or 
call at our office, 19 Park Place, New York. 





Improved West Shore Ferry Service 


The Marine Department of the West Shore 
Railroad has awarded contract for the con- 
struction of another mammoth double-deck, 
twin-screw, steel ferry boat, which will be 
christened the West Point. The dimensions 
of this new boat are as follows: Length over 
all, two hundred and eight feet; breadth 
moulded forty feet, depth moulded amidships 
at side eighteen feet. 

A complete ventilating system will be 
placed in the boat, and a new lighting sys- 
tem, which has recently been placed in the 
other boats, will be installed in the West 
Point. About the first of July a twenty- 
minute schedule will be put in effect on the 
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Weehawken-Franklin Street line, and a more 
frequent service than is now in effect on the 
Weehawken-Forty-second Street lines, which 
will assure patrons of the West Shore Rail- 
road and its ferries prompt and efficient 
service. 


A Delightful Trip 


The Albany Evening Line of steamers are 
now in commission on the Hudson, and 
nightly the floating palaces, Adirondack and 
Dean Richmond make the trip between New 
York and Albany. The People’s Line is the 
pioneer night line, and what is more enjoy- 
able than a night sail up the river? If your are 
fortunate enough to sail on a moonlight eve, 
then the trip is indeed a pleasure, and fraught 
with rare scenic splendor. Past Grant’s tomb 
you sail up the majestic Hudson, by Tarry- 
town asleep in the moonlight, and the hour 
is not extremely late when you pass West 
Point, after which you enter the broad gate- 
way to the beauteous Highlands, Crows’ Nest 
and Storm King towering high in the moon- 
light. 

If one wishes to stay up late why you can 
see Poughkeepsie bridge by moonlight, and 
some nights a train of cars rumbles over- 
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[When the name of a State is omitted in this sched- 
ule, there are no laws therein restricting fishing. In 
several of the states special enactments restrict shing 
in specified waters. We will promptly furnish any 
information at our command upon apptication.] 
ARIZONA—Trout (cutthroat), from June 1 to De- 

cember 

CALIFORNIA—Black bass, from July 1 to January 
1; trout (all varieties), from April 1 to December 
1; steelhead trout at any time in tidewater; sal- 
mon in tidewater, from October 16 to September 
10; above tidewater from November 15 to Octo- 
ber 15. 

COLORADO—Trout (not less than 8 inches) and all 
other fish from June 1 to October 31. 

CONNECTICUT—Trout (not less than 6 inches), 
April 1 to July 1; black bass, from July 1 to May 
1; pickerel and wall-eyed pike, no close season, 
but must not be less than 12 inches. 

DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA—Black Bass and crap- 
pie (strawberry bass), from June 1 to April 1. 
IDAHO—AIl species can be caught from May 1 to 

November 1 

ILLINOIS—Fishing is permitted through the ice 
from March 1 to December 1, a virtual prohibi- 
tion. No other restrictions. 

INDIANA—Fishing permitted with hook and line at 
all seasons, except in the months of May and June. 
Pickerel and pike must be not less than 12 
inches and black bass 9 inches. 

IOWA—Salmon (pike-perch) and trout (not less than 
6 inches), from March 1 to November 1; black 
bass, pike, crappies and “other gamefish,” from 
May 15 to April 1. 

KANSAS—Black bass, rock bass, crappie, pike, rain- 
bow trout and “other gamefish,”” from May 1 to 

March 15. 


head as the steamer darts under the great 
bridge spans. 

At Albany next morning you arrive early 
enough to make train connections north, east 
or west. 


Evangeline Land 


The direct steamship service from Boston 
to St. John, N. B. via the Dominion Aciantic 
railway line steamers will probably be re- 
sumed about the first of June. Meantime you 
can take a D. A. R. steamer for Yarmouth 
from Boston, and from Yarmouth take the 
express train overland to Digby. From this 
port you can take the D. A. R. steamer Prince 
Rupert, and cross the Bay of Fundy by day- 
light, reaching St. John in about three hours 
after leaving the Nova Scotia port, and on the 


_afternoon of the next day following your de- 


parture from Boston. 

This is quite a convenience to tourists who 
may have occasion to visit the Provinces be- 
fore the real advent of the summer season 
sets in. Nova Scotia had a good tourist sea- 
son last year, but as the advantages and at- 
tractive features of the Evangeline land be- 
come more widely known the region is bound 
to receive more visitors. 
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MAINE—Landlocked salmon, trout and “togue” 
(lake trout), from the time the ice is out of the 
water until October 1; white perch, July 1 to 
April 1; sea salmon, from July 15 to September 
15; blue-black trout cannot be taken at any time; 
all fish named above must be 9 inches in length, 
except trout—not less than 5 inches. 

MARYLAND-—Trout (not less than 6 inches), from 
April 1 to August 15. 

MASSACHUSETTS—Sea salmon, from May 1 to 
August 1; trout, landlocked salmon and lake trout, 
from April 1 to December 1, and black bass from 
June 1 to December 1. 

MICHIGAN~—Red-spotted trout, landlocked salmon, 
grayling and rainbow trout, from May 1 to Sep- 
tember 1: mascalonge, black or strawberry bass, 
from July to March 1; trout and grayling not 
less than 6 inches. 

MINNESOTA—AIl varieties of trout from March 1 
to September -1; black bass, from May 15 to March 
1; all fish taken to be not less than 6 inches, ex- 
cept minnows for bait. 

NEBRASKA—No close season, but planted fish must 
not be taken, when plant is made by the State 
Fish Commissioners. 

NEVADA—Trout and landlocked salmon, from June 
1 to October 1; lake trout, May 1 to January 1. 
NEW HAMPSHIRE-—Sea salmon and _ landlocked, 
from April 15 to September 30; trout, April 1 to 
August 1; pike-perch and white perch cannot be 
taken except in May and June; black bass can be 
caught from June 15 to April 30; mascalonge, 
pike, pickerel and grayling must not be caught 

in’ May or June. 

NEW JERSEY—Black bass (9 inches), from May 30 
to December 1; brook trout (6 inches), from 
April 1 to July 15; pickerel, from May 1 to Feb- 


ruary 20. 
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NEW MEXICO—Trout (6 inches), June 1 to Novem- 
ber 1; “bass,”’ July 1 to February 3. 


NEW YORK-—Trout of any kind (not iess than 6 
inches), from April 16 to August 31, both in- 
clusive; on Long Island, from March 29 to August 
31, both inclusive; lake trout (15 inches) and land- 
locked salmon (15 inches), from May 1 to Septem- 
ber 30, both inclusive; black bass (10 inches), from 
June 15 to January 1; on Long Island, from May 
30 to December 31, both inclusive; pickerel, pike 
and wall-eyed pike, from April 30 to March 1. 


Striped bass less than 8 inches long must be 
returned to the water; salmon, trout and_land- 
locked salmon can be caught in Long Island 


waters from April 1 to September 30, both in- 
clusive. 

NORTH CAROLINA—Trout, 
October 16. 


NORTH DAKOTA—AIll kinds of fish from May 1 
to November 1 


OHIO—Brook trout, salmon (pike-perch), _land- 
locked salmon and California salmon, from March 
14 to September 15. 


OREGON —Trout (5 inches), April 1 to November 1. 
No restrictions on hook and line fishing for sal- 
mon; Eastern brook trout, Lock-Leven trout are 
protected until 1902. 

PENNSYLVANIA—Native Eastern trout (5 inches), 
from April 15 to July 15; salmon (not less than 
3 pounds), from March 1 to August 15; lake trout, 
from January 1 to October 1; black bass (6 inches), 
wall-eyed pike (6 inches) and rock bass (5 inches), 
from May 30 to January 1; pike or pickerel, be- 
tween June 1 and February 1; “green, yellow, 
Lake Erie and grass bass,” from June 1 to Janu- 
ary 1. Black bass must be 9 inches long when 
taken from the Delaware River. 

RHODE ISLAND—Trout, from April 1 to July 15; 
planted waters by the State must not be fished, 
except after three years have elapsed from date 
of plant, and only then on Thursdays, Fridays 
and Saturdays. 

SOUTH DAKOTA—Trout, bass, 
from May 1 to October 1. 
UTAH—Trout (7 inches), bass (7 inches), from June 
14 to December 15; perch, rock bass, crappie, 
Eastern brook trout, rainbow trout are protected 

until March 10, 1901. 

VERMONT—Trout (6 inches), landlocked salmon (12 
inches), salmon trout (12 inches) and “longe,” 
from May 1 to September 1; black bass (10 inches), 
June 15 to January 1; wall-eyed pike, from May 1 
to January 1, and mascalonge, from June 15 to 
April 15. 

VIRGINIA—Trout, from April 1 to September 15; 

black bass, from July 15 to May 15. In the 

Potomac River bass of all species, pike, pickerel 


from December 30 to 


carp and crappies, 
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and wall-eyed pike cannot be caught except from 
June 1 to April 15. The open season for all kinds 
of fish in the Shenandoah River is from May 15 
to April 

WASHINGTON—The local or county laws are too 
numerous to print; there does not appear to be 
a general state law. 

WEST VIRGINIA—“Jack salmon” (7 inches), from 
June 15 to April 15; brook trout (4 inches) and 
landlocked salmon, from January 1 to September 
1; all kinds of bass (6 inches), pike (12 inches), 


pickerel and wall-eyed pike, from June 15 to 
April 15. 
WISCONSIN—Black bass (§ inches), mascalonge 


and pike, from May 25 to March 1; in several 
waters the open season is shortened; all varieties 
of trout can be taken from April 15 to November 1. 
WYOMING—Trout (6 inches), landlocked 


salmon, 


grayling and rainbow trout, from May 1 to No- 
vember 1 
YELLOWSTONE PARK—Hook and line fishing 


permitted at seasons and in manner as prescribed 
by the Secretary of the Intcrior, to whom write 
for information. 

MANITOBA—Pickerel (doré locally), from May 15 
to April 15, both inclusive; for trout, from Janu- 
ary 1 to October 1 

NEW BRUNSWICK—Fly fishing for salmon, from 
February 1 to August 15, both inclusive; trout 
and landlocked salmon, from May 1 to September 
15, both inclusive. 

NEWFOUNDLAND-—Salmon and trout, 
ary 15 to September 10. 

NORTHWEST TERRITORIES—Pickerel (doré lo- 
cally), from May 15 to April 15, both inclusive; 
trout, from January 1 to October 1. 

NOVA SCOTIA—Fly fishing for salmon, from Feb- 
ruary 1 to August 15; trout, salmon trout and land- 
locked salmon, from April 1 to October 1, both 
inclusive. 

ONTARIO—Pickerel, from May 15 to April 15, both 
inclusive; mascalonge, from June 15 to April 15, 
both inclusive; white fish (2 pounds) and salmon 
trout (2 pounds), all the year, except in Novem- 
ber; black bass (10 inches), June 15 to April 15, 
and “speckled” trout (5 inches), from May 1 to 
September 15. 

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND —Trout, 
ber 1 to October 1. 

QUEBEC—Pickerel (which is the wall-eyed pike), 
from May 15 to April 15, both inclusive; bass, 
June 15 to April 15, both inclusive; mascalonge, 
July 1 to May 25; fly fishing for salmon, from 
February 1 to August 15; trout, May 1 to October 
1; lake trout and landlocked salmon, December 
2 to October 16, and wannanish, from December 
1 to September 15. 


from Janu- 


from Decem- 














Bench Shows 

The Duquesne Kennel Club’s second annual bench 
show, Pittsburg, Pa., April 25, 26, 27 and 28. F. S. 
Stedman, secretary. 

San Francisco Kennel Club’s annual bench show, 
San Francisco, Cal., May 2, 3, 4 and 5. J. P. Nor- 
man, acting secretary. 

Cleveland Kennel Club bench show, Cleveland, 
Ohio, May 2, 3, 4 and 5. Entries close April 18. C. 
M. Munhall, secretary. 

New Orleans Fox Terrier Club’s annual bench show 
(for all breeds), New Orleans, May 3, 4, 5 and 6. 
William Le Monnier, secretary. 

The Atlanta Kennel Club’s annual bench show, At- 
lanta, Ga., May 9, 10, 11 and 12. S. E. Taylor, sec- 
retary. 

Western Canada Kennel Club’s opuet bench show, 
Winnipeg, Man., July 25, 26 and 27. . Code, secre- 
tary. 

Vermont Kennel Club’s annual show, Rutand, Vt., 
September 11, 12 and 13. A. T. Percival, secretary. 

econd annual bench show Philadelphia Dog Show 
Association, Philadelphia, Pa., November 21, 22, 23 
and 24. Marcel A. Viti, secretary. 


Field Trials 
Iowa Field Trial Association’s third annual trials, 
—, Ia. August 21. f. Bruce, secretary, Des 
Moines, Ia. 
South Dakota Field Trial Association’s inaugural 
trials, Sioux Falls, S. D., August 27. Olav Haugtro, 
secretary, Sioux Falls, ‘ ’D. 
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Western Canada Kennel Club’s annual field trials, 
September 3 and 4, La Salle, Manitoba. A. Code, 
secretary, Winnipeg, Man. 

Manitoba Field Trials Club’s annual trials, Septem- 
ber 11. Eric Hamber, secretary, Winnipeg, Manitoba. 

First annual field trial of the Pointer Club of Am- 
erica, November —. R. E. Westlake, secretary, 
Scranton, Pa. 

North American Field Trial Club’s second annual 
trials, Ruthven, Ont., November 6. Frank E. Mar- 
con, Jr., secretary, Windsor, Ont., Can. 

Independent Field Trial Club’s second annual trials, 
Bicknell, Ind., November 12. P. T. Madison, secre- 
tary, Indianapolis, Ind. 

Ohio Field Trial Club’s third annual trials, Wash- 
ington Court House, Ohio, November 12, etc. C. E. 
Baughn, scecretary, Washington C. H., Ohio. 

International Field Trial Club’s twelfth annual field 
trials, Chatham, Ont., November 13, 1900. W. B. 
Wells, honorary secretary, Chatham, Ont., Can. 

Eastern Field Trial Club’s twenty-second annual 
trials, Newton, N. C., November 18. S. C. Bradley, 
secretary, Greenfield Hill, Conn. 

Illinois Field Trial Association's second annual trials 
—, November 20. O. W. Ferguson, secre- 
tary, "Mattoon, Ill. 

Kentucky Field Trial Club’s annual field trials, 
Glasgow, Ky., November 22. Herman D. Newcomb, 
secretary, Louisville, Ky. 

Missouri Field Trial Association’s fourth annual 
trials, Paris, Mo., November 27. L. S. Eddins, secre- 
tary, Sedalia, Mo. 








Irish and Gordon Setters 


WE have received many letters from ad- 
mirers of these breeds of setters so well 
known throughout our land, asking if some- 
thing cannot be done to revive the interest 
in them and to prevent their total disappear- 
ance from the field trials now held in such 
numbers in almost every section. 

It might be said also that the entries of 
the Irish and Gordons are gradually dimin- 
ishing at our bench shows. If so, why is it? 
Our readers will remember that not many 
years have passed since the owners of point- 
ers demanded and secured separate stakes at 
our prominent trials, yet there was one man, 
Mr. Edward Dexter, who had faith in the 
pointer, and by his good work in selections 
for breeding, was able to win in the most 
prominent trials, causing clubs to abolish 
such separate stakes and making for himself 
an imperishable name, as well as fame, for 
all time. 

Is there not a Dexter for each of above- 
mentioned breeds in all this broad land that 
is willing to exert himself and come to the 
front, even in a modest way at first, insti- 
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tute separate trials, if need be, create an inter- 
est, and from year to year show that what 
has been accomplished in other field dogs, 
may, in some measure, be secured for these? 

The pointer club have decided to run trials 
the coming season. Why do not you, own- 
ers of Irish and Gordons, run either joint or 
separate stakes, making use of the same 
grounds and under the same judges, thereby 
a saving for all in matter of expense? 

A review of- what has been done in the 
past may be of interest. In 1875, the second 
year of field trials in this country, Geo. W. 
Campbell’s Tom and May won the Brace 
Stakes near Memphis, Tenn., Tom winning 
the Champion Stake also. In the following 
year, at same place, W. A. Wheatley’s Count- 
ess divided second and third with Pride of 
the South, an English setter. Erin, at same 
trials, won the Greenwood Plate, and when 
braced with Luther Adams’s Drake, an Eng- 
lish setter, won the Brace Stakes. 

In 1877, Berkley and Carrie II., owned re- 
spectively by the St. Louis Kennel Club and 
Jesse Sherwood, were second and third, at the 
Hampton, Iowa, trials. In 1878, at Nashville, 
Tenn., in the open trials of the Tennessee 
State Sportmen’s Association, we find Irish 
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setters winning in every stake, W. W. Tuck- 
er’s Champ, second in the Puppy Stake, with 
Geo. Campbell’s Ida, Jr., third. In the Cham- 
pion Stake, Joe, Jr., was first, Countess di- 
viding third with Sanborn’s Nellie, a distin- 
guished honor. In 1878 we find that E. F. 
Stoddard’s beautiful bitch, Friend, won the 
All-Age Stake at Sauk Centre, Minn. At 
Belle Meade, near Nashville, Tenn., in the 
same year, Geo. Campbell’s Fannie won sec- 
ond in the Puppy Stake, Joe. Jr., second in 
the Champion Stake and Tom III. first in the 
Nursery Stake. Raleigh was the only winner 


AND GORDON SETTERS 





Geo. T. Leach won next in the Members’ 
Stake of the Eastern Club’s trials on Robin’s 
Island in 1881, with Brock. Mr. J. S. Me- 
Intosh’s Biz, an excellent dog, won second 
in the Members’ Stake of the Penn. Club’s 
trials at Grand Junction, Tenn., in ’81, and 
divided fourth in the Free-for-All Stake of the 
National American Kennel Club’s trials at 
Fairmont, Minn., in ’82. A. M. Deaker’s 
Scott won the Derby in this trial also. 
In the Eastern Club’s trials at High Point, 
.. the same year, Mr. Wm. Mahone’s 
By ron divided third in the Derby. 





Knight Errant, Francis G. Taylor, Lansdowne, Pa., Owner 
Winner in all classes shown at New York, Chicago and Boston 


in ‘79, taking second place in the All-Age 
Stake of the Eastern Field Trial Club’s trials 
at Robin’s Island. The first pointer to win 
was in this year, Bow, owned by the St. 
Louis Kennel Club, dividing second and third 
in the Free-for-All Stake, and with his brace 
mate, Faust, winning third in the brace stake. 
It will be seen that by this time the Irish 
setters had a fair amount of wins, as against 
the English setters, and a big start on the 
pointers. 

Max Wenzel’s Chief was the next winner, 
taking first in the Puppy Stake of the East- 
ern Club’s trials on Robin’s Island in ’8o. 


The first Irish to win on the Pacific Coast 
was H. C. Chipman’s Beatrice, being placed 
second in the Pacific Coast Club’s trials at 
Walltown Timber in ’83. She was followed 
by H. H. Briggs’s Belle, third, in the All-Age 
Stake at same trials. No Irish setters won in 
any of the Eastern trials during this year. 

In 1884, Mr. Geo. T. Leach’s Brock won 
again in the Members’ Stake of the Eastern 
Club at High Point, taking second place. In 
the inaugural trials of the Philadelphia Ken- 
nel Club, at Beesley’s Point, N. J., Mr. I. H. 
Roberts’s Leigh Doane won second in the All- 
Age Stake, and his Jessie same position in the 
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Puppy Stake. In the Fisher’s Island Club's 
trials Mr. Max Wenzel’s Chief won second in 
the Member’s Stake, all trials having a goodly 
number of starters. In 1885 the Irish scored 
eight wins in eight trials, where the com- 
bined number of starters amounted to sev- 
enty-six, eighteen being Irish—a good per- 
centage. 

In the trials of ’86 Mr. Max Wenzel’s Tim 
won second in the Members’ Stake of the 
Fisher’s Island Club. Mr. Charles J. Stew- 
art’s Meg taking third place. In the Phila- 
delphia Kennel Club’s trials Mr. J. A. Sto- 
vell’s Victoria won third in the Members’ 
Stake and second in the All-Age Stake. In the 
Derby Mr. I. H. Roberts’s Daisy won second 
and his Luray III. won third. In Robin’s 
Island trials, Mr. A. S. Swann’s Berkley II. 
was braced with Pride of Robin’s Island, an 
English setter, winning with the good score 
of eighty-six points; four brace started. 
With eight starters Mr. Frank Cock’s Mike 
took third prize in the Derby of the Texas 
Club’s trials at Marshall. This made eight 
wins for the Irish in forty-eight starters of 
all breeds—an excellent showing for twenty- 
two starters of Irish setters, over thirty-three 
per cent. 

In 1887 twenty started, with a record of 
four wins, the Chestnut Hill Kennel’s Des- 
mond II. winning second in the Philadelphia 
Kennel Club’s Derby, with I. H. Roberts’s 
Leigh Doane III. third. In the All-Age Stake 
of the same trials Mr. J. A. Stovell’s Victoria 
took second prize, Mr. I. H. Roberts’s Bruce 
third. 

In 1888 the starters dropped to six, Mr. Sto- 
vell’s Victoria winning first in the Members’ 
Stake, with five starters (four English and 
one Irish), and taking second place in the 
All-Age Stake, which had twelve starters, four 
each of Irish and English setters and four 
pointers. In this same stake Mr. Charles T. 
Thompson’s Desmond II. won first place, a 
record of much merit. 

There was a slight decrease in the entries 
for 1889—only four starting, one winning, 
Mr. A. B. Swann’s Berkley II. scoring first 
in the eighth annual trials of the Robin’s 
Island club; the stake having ten starters, five 
English setters, three Irish setters and two 
pointers. 

In 1890, out of one hundred and thirty- 


seven starters, fifteen were Irish, but none 
won, and this seemed to discourage the 
admirers of the _ breed. In 1891, in 


the trials where nine Irish setters ran un- 
placed, there were eighty-five English setters 
and pointers. Since that time but few have 
been entered and started, although the club 
has tried to stimulate entries and starters by 
distribution of special prizes. The record 
for the breed in the first fifteen years was a 
very creditable one, and the lovers of the 
breed should see that it is re-established by 
separate trials, held in conjunction with other 
trials, when the expense would be lighter, un- 
til thoroughly established. That the dash 





and range required in trials can be obtained 
by the right course of work is undeniable, as 
the writer knows of a number of dogs on 
western prairies with all that is requisite in 
any dog—dogs fast, wide rangers and with the 
ability to stay. We hope this matter will be 
taken up by a faithful number of gentlemen 
with the determination of seeing what can be 
done, men that will not be discouraged by 
lack of success at the outset, but be pressed 
by them to a successful conclusion. 

_ The Gordon setters have never been, at any 
time, prominently identified with field trials, 
and one or two attempts to hold trials con- 
fined to this breed seemed to thoroughly dis- 
hearten the fanciers of this breed. The start- 
ers in the trials from 1874 down to 1891, num- 
ber about fifty—two in ’77; one in ’78; two in 
79; two in ’80; four in ’81; five in ’82; six in 
’83; four in ’84; five in ‘85; five in ’86; one in 
’87; seven in ’88; two in ’89; three in ’go, aside 
from a special Gordon setter stake given by 
the Central Club at Lexington, N. C., which, 
with liberal prizes and specials, only brought 
out seven entries. In ’g1, two started. 

Dr. Aten’s Glen was the first winner run- 
ning in the Eastern Club’s trials on Robin’s 
Island in ’79, having Ned as a brace mate, 
five brace starting. Glen also divided third 
and fourth prizes with the Westminster Ken- 
nel Club’s pointer, Sensation, at the Eastern 
Club’s trials at same place in ’80, Gladstone 
taking first, Dashing Monarch, second. There 
were twenty-one starters in the stake. With 
eight starters in the New Orleans Gun Club’s 
trials at Amite, La., in 81, Mr. C. B. Ma- 
ginnis’s dog Gordon won second place. 

The next win by a Gordon was in the East- 
ern Club’s trials at High Point, N. C., in ’82, 
when Mr. C. P. Stokes’s Don won the Mem- 
bers’ Stake with eight starters. In the same year 
Mr. A. T. Plummer’s Fred won first, and Dr. 
S. Fleet Speir’s Romeo, second, in the Rob- 
in’s Island Club’s trials, there being twelve 
starters. In ’83 Mr. Fred A. Taft’s Dorr won 
first in the Pacific Coast Club’s trials, seven 
starting. There was a skip now for three 
years, until when W. Stanley’s Jock won sec- 
ond in the All-Age Stake of the Robin’s Island 
Club’s trials in ’86. In the next five years, or 
until ’o1, fifteen started without recording a 


fhe record ior both breeds from January 1, 
1892, to January 1, 1900, has been one of little 
encouragement for these dogs, a very few en- 
tries having been made outside of the two 
Irish Setter Club’s trials, and one for Gor- 
dons. In stakes for Irish setters in the Am 
erican Club’s trials, Columbus, Ind., ’92, there 
were three starters in the Derby, two in the 
Puppy Stake and nine in the All-Age Stake, 
Fingal winning this stake as well as being the 
Absolute All-Age Stake winner. In the Irish 
Setter Club’s trials at Lexington the same 
year there were twenty nominations and only 
eight starters in the Derby. The All-Age 
Stake, with twenty-four nominations, had 
twenty starters, a very large percentage. In 
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the International Club’s trials at Mitchell's 
Bay, Ont., Fingal won second in the Derby, 
the only dog for the year having a credit for 
a win in an open stake. From this date to the 
present time nothing seems to have aroused 
any interest in the breed. For the Irish Setter 
Club’s trials at High Point, in ’93, only six 
nominations and five starters in the Derby, 
and eleven nominations and six starters in 
the All-Age Stake. Nothing was done in other 
trials. There was a blank for ’94; no starters 
or winners. 

The Irish Setter Club tried it once more in 
’95, at High Point, N. C., getting four nomi- 
nations and two starters in the Derby, and six 
in the All-Age Stake with three starters. This 


Miss Knox with Bloodhound Pupy Blanche 


Dr. Knox. Danbury, Conn., Owner 


seemed a knockout blow for the club, as no 
attempt to revive it has been made since, 
and little attempt in any way, as Dr. Davis’s 
Lou was only starter. in ‘96, winning the 
Members’ Stake, in the Eastern Club’s trials 
at Newton, which had six starters. 

The records show that two started in ’97, 
one in Pacific Coast Club’s trials, the other, 
J. E. Mills’s Jack, winning third in the Con- 
tinental Club’s Derby, at Brown’s Valley, 
Minn. There was one starter on the Pacific 
Coast in ’98, the record for that year. Last 
year, ’99, one started in the Members’ Stake 
of the Eastern Club’s trials, but was unplaced. 


The record for the Gordons is lamentable, 
there being but one starter 
since Ql. 
Club at Freetown, 


in open trials 
At the trials of the Gordon Setter 
Mass., in ’93, the Derby 
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had four starters, and the All-Age Stake 
eight starters. In an open sweepstakes of the 
club at Assonet, Mass., the following year, 
there were nine starters out of elev en nomina- 


tions. The following five years, ’95 to ’99 in- 
clusive, saw but one starter, that one in 
Manitoba. 


There is but one conclusion, and that, that 
something must be done, and at once, if either 
breed is ever to figure conspicuously in the 
future. 

The record is before you, gentlemen, and 
wishing that you may study it to some ad- 
vantage, we leave the matter with you. 


The Boston Show 


It is always gratifying to record the suc- 
cess of any bench show, and particularly so 
in the present instance, as the promoters of 
the Boston shows have not had a rosy path 
in the past few years. Yet, undaunted, they 
have not ceased to give their annual show 
and foot the bills, proving themselves the 
true sportsmen they are. 

While the opening morning seemed gloomy 
for them, cold and rainy, the fates favored 
them towards noon, and, clearing away, the 
afternoon and evening attendance was large. 
The succeeding days were perfect ones, and 
it is safe to say the attendance was the 
largest ever seen at a dog show in Boston, 
resulting in a financial success. The number 
of entries was creditable and the quality most 
excellent, including quite all that had proved 
themselves good enough to win on the cir- 
cuit, previously. 

Courteous and capable officials go far to- 
wards making any show a satisfactory one 
to owners and exhibitors; and not a murmurer 
was heard here,—except a few, perhaps, who 
did not like a settlement by check, which 
after all is a most suitable way, as checks can 
be given and afterwards cashed to meet the 
immediate wants of some, or those preferring 
it at the time. 

Mr. Samuel Hammond and Mr. J. M.Gros- 
venor were at the head of the office officials, 
where all demands were at once satisfied. 
Mr. Hobart Ames seemed to be the ruling 
“chief” in the judging rings, where his well- 
known executive ability saw a finish of the 
judging, almost, on the first day, being ably 
assisted by Messrs. R. C. McQuillen, T. Clar- 
ence Hollander, Chas. W. Keyes and others. 

Mr. C. T. Rowe made his bow as a bench 
show superintendent, and his work would 
have been creditable to a veteran. The 
hall, a very large one, was kept in perfect 
order, and was the subject of much favorable 
comment; being in continuous attendance, 
the wants of all were promptly considered by 
him. 

All the announced judges were present ex- 
cept one, Mr. Wharton, who was to have 
judged beagles; Mr. Appleton, however, was 
an acceptable substitute. Very little unfavor- 
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able comment was heard. 
the most important classes follows: Blood- 
hounds and mastiffs were few in numbers, 
two of the former and three of the latter, all 
belonging to Dr. Lougest, comprised the ex- 
hibit, his usual large exhibit was missed, and 
which, no doubt, kent other exhibitors away. 
An unusually good mastiff was shown in the 
young bitch Holland Queen, winning the 
special for the best dog in the show, belong- 
ing to a member of the N. E. K. C. 

Miss Whitney passed judgment on the St. 
Bernards, the task not a difficult one, as Mr. 
Sheubrook’s exhibit was an excellent one, 
usually going to the front rather easily, and 
along with Le Prince, Jr., comprised the 
flower of the exhibit. 





Boston Terrier Champion Princess 
Owned by Saints’ Rest Kennels. 


Value, $2,000 


The Montebello Kennels took first in every 
class, and second too, where they had two 
entries in a class, Ch. Sandor Vom Inn, as 
usual, heading the list. 

Mr. John E. Thayer made all the entries 
in the deerhound classes, having good repre- 
sentatives of the breed; there were no win- 
ner’s prize to decide which was the best one. 

In greyhounds, Maid Marion was easily the 
best one, adding another win to her long list 
of prizes. 

Mr. McGregor was a long time in decid- 
ing the few foxhounds shown, where Strive, 
Bragdon and Carmen were best, Bragdon 
getting the worst of it in decision, placing 
him third. Carmen should have been an 
easy winner in her class where the judge took 
a long time to decide. Bragdon and Carmen 


oa a beautiful brace and should be owned 
by the same person. 





A brief mention of 











Mr. George Jarvis tied the ribbons for the 
pointers, and in most cases was right in his 
selections, the principal ones only being men- 
tioned. 

In novice dogs, a new and good one in 

Baby Kent, won. He is a trifle throaty and 
open in feet; not very faulty anywhere, an 
attractive dog. Flynt, owned by Mr. M. T. 
Mason, was a good second, not in best form, 
and a dog that should be shown in light 
flesh, as he is inclined to be too cobby in 
appearance. Sir Frank, notwithstanding his 
high carriage of stern and shortness from 
hips to where it is set on, readily won in 
a rather ordinary class. King William and 
Mott Regent were one, two in both the limit 
and open classes, being rightly placed. The 
bitch classes were superior to those of the 
dogs, showing a lot of good ones, principal 
among them being Trilby Bang Bang, Belle 
Westlake, Westlake’s Startle, Lady Lal and 
Ch. Kent’s Kate, all but Lady Lal getting 
into the money. 
- Hempstead Jim was the only entry in the 
field trial class, where it required two entries 
to fill. In such classes where only one is 
entered the entrance fee should be returned 
if a dog has no chance to win, or there is no 
competition. In the setter classes the entries 
were light where they should have been bet- 
ter. The novice class was a poor lot, and 
only one prize bestowed. Knight Errant, 
the New York and Chicago winner, was eas- 
ily the best dog in the limit and open classes, 


as well as the best dog in the show. Wind- 
holme’s Woodcock, reserve, was much im- 
proved over his New York form. While 


Rona S., first; Jersey Queen, second, and 
Vic Bondhu, reserve, were placed over Ola, 
V. H. C. She was the best, though she was 
indifferently shown, much of the time being 
out of sight of the judge, which might have 
caused her to be overlooked. Wincobank 
Symbol, Silvia H. and Lady Howard were 
one, two, three in the limit class, the winner 
of first in good form and the best. Winco- 
bank, Symbol, Ramona II. and Silvia II. 
were placed over Sue H. in the open class. 
The contest for first place should have been 
between Sue H. and Symbol, as Ramona II. 
and Silvia H. are not in the same class with 
Sue H 

Of the seven Irish setters entered there 
were three or four good ones, including Red 
Rose III. and Ben Law, the best of their 
sexes, Ben Law winning over Rose in win- 
ner’s class. Six constituted the Gordon divi- 
sion—Wallace in limit class, and Ch. Doc in 
open class, and best in show, being the only 
good ones. 

Cocker Spaniels—While the classes were 
not large, there was a lot of good ones, the 
Mepal Kennels, W. T. Payne and Mrs. Bai- 
ley being the principal winners, the latter 
winning a first and sceond with Red Rival. 
Mr. Payne won first in limit class with Mo- 
hican, and first in open with Romany Rye, 
defeating Mepal Kennel‘s Braeside Bob in 









= 


A eanrcgpepercens 6 * 





ORTHO LT, 








peers areecences, eaarsen cemene as wer eeaet 








THE 





open class for dogs, any other color. Mepal 
Kennels won first in puppy class with Mepal’s 
Oma. In bitches, Mepal Kennels got to the 
front oftenest, winning novice class (black) 
with Mepal’s Enid, also limit class with same 
bitch. Bella won novice class, any other 
color, and Little Egypt, open class for blacks. 
Mr. Payne, limit class, parti-coloved, with 





Glen Monarch, 45596 
Owned by W. C. Codman, Providence, R. I. 


Braeside Betty, and open and winner’s classes 
for any other color, with Ch. Blue Bells II. 

There was a very nice class of collies, and 
sharp competition. Black and Hunter, Henry 
Jarrett, Verona Kennels, and John Clapper- 
ton, the principal competitors and winners. 
Mr. Jarrett won first in novice and puppy 
classes with Paramount. Brandane Alton 
Monty won the limit and winner's classes 
with Ch. Old Hall Admiral the open class. 
In bitches, Clapperton and Reid were first in 
novice and limit classes with Ellwyn Fan. 
Bascom and Hayward won open class with 
White Heather. 

The show of bull dogs was an excellent 
one, the Lemington Kennels again placing a 
number of first prizes to their credit. Kater- 
felto, for the third consecutive time, winning 
the highest honors, each time under a new 
judge. Among their winners were Kater- 
felto, Steve Brodie, Homestead, Lady Dock- 
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leaf and Rule Britannia. Other winners were 
Mr. Tyler Morse with Beaver Brook Boozer, 
Beaver Brook Eliza and Beaver Brook Em- 
press. Mr. W. C. Codman was not out of 
it by any means, and won with Glen Monarch 
and Ch. Glenwood Queen, cuts appearing of 
them in this issue. Other winners were E. 
Austin and R. Croker, Jr. 

Bull terriers were generally shown in good 
form. Chas. A. Hinckel, Bay View Kennels, 
Frank Dale, Frank Croker and J. Prentice 
Kellogg dividing the honors. 

Boston terriers were the crack classes of the 
show, with over one hundred and forty entries, 
affording the keenest competition in all class- 
es. Brownie, a wonderfully clever puppy, won 
in puppy and novice classes. Roxie in light- 
weight limit dogs; Rogue in limit dogs over 
twenty-three pounds. Both of these dogs re- 
peated their wins in their open respective 
classes, Roxie defeating Rogue when they 
met in winner’s class. In bitches, June was 
the winner, Grove Hill Miss Trim taking 
novice honors. Dolly won in light-weight 
bitches. Ch. Druid Vixen winning the high- 
est honors, taking open and winner’s classes. 
In heavy-weights, Nancy won in limit and 
open classes. 

Beagles: The judge went for field type, or 
form best suited for field work, which was 





Yorkshire Terrier Endcliffe Merit 
Owned by Mrs. Geo. S. Thomas, Hamilton, Mass, 


Winner 4 firsts at N. Y., 2 firsts Chicago, 1 first Kan- 
sas City, 1 first and cup for best dog in St. Paul Show, 
and 1 first and cup for best dog at Boston Show 
owned and exhibited by a lady. 


most commendable. The exhibit was an ex- 
cellent one, and few will forget the beautiful 
sight presented in the uniform type of five 
teams competing for a special. Among the 


exhibitors of this popular hound was Geo. F. 
Reed, S. E. Thurton, H. T. Saxby, Round 
Plain Beagles, Somerset Kennels, Windholme 
Kennels and A. E. Kean, all taking part in 
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The team award went to 
the Windholme Kennels, the Round Plain 
Beagles taking the reserve, high honor in 
such company. Dachshundes were a fair lot 
with some of the best among them, including 
Venlo For Ever. 


the prize-winning. 


There was a splendid exhibit of Fox 
Terriers, including the dogs of Norfolk 
Kennels, L. & W. Rutherford, E. H. 
Ingiverson, Hillcrest Kennels, Hill Hurst 


Kennels, Mr. G. M. Carnochan had a few en- 
tries that were absent. Ch. Norfolk Veracity 





Champion Glenwood Queen, 49243 
Owned by W. C. Codman, Providence, R. I. 


won the highest honors in smooth with War- 
ren Duster reserve. The Hillcrest Kennels 
had the honor of winning both first prizes in 
the winner’s class for rough-haired, as well as 
reserve in the dog division, exceedingly com- 
plimentary winnings in such hot company. 
Mr. Chas. Keyes is to be congratulated. In 
Irish terriers, Mr. M. Bruckheimer again de- 
feated all opposition with his magnificent 
young dog, Masterpiece, including such dogs 
as Ch. Endcliffe Muddle and Endcliffe Med- 
dler. Mr. John I. Taylor’s good bitch Rum 
was best in the bitch division 

In the home of the Scottish terriers the 
Newcastle Kennels won nearly all the hon- 


ors. 
Whippets, Pugs and Pomeranian classes did 





not average over one entry to a class. There 
was a good show of Yorkshire terriers, Mrs. 
Geo. S. Thomas getting the highest honors 
with Endcliffe Merit. And Mrs. Thomas had 
the honor of winning a special, a nice silver 
cup, for best dog owned and shown by a lady. 


Here and There 


Elsewhere will be found an excellent like- 
ness of the Boston terrier, Ch. Princess, 
owned by the Saints’ Rest Kennels. She was 
bred by Frederick G. Calhoun, and is valued 
at $2,000, an offer of $1,500 being refused. 
Princess was whelped January 12, ’98. 

The Saints’ Rest Kennels have won many 
prizes, and usually show only bitches, having 
never shown a dog except for sale. They 
claim to have won every class at Danbury, 
Providence and Philadelphia, and all at the 
last Pet Dog show, except novice class. Their 
sales have been excellent. They were for- 
tunate enough to sell in the aggregate $1,650 
worth within ten days after the last Philadel- 
phia show. The sale included nine dogs,—a 
pretty good average. 

Broker is another of the cracks belonging 
to these kennels. Mr. Calhoun was in charge, 
showing Broker at New York show, where 
first honors were bestowed in the limit class. 
This animal is considered one conforming 
closest to the Boston terrier standard. 


‘££ = 


The exhibition of Mr. Thos. J. Sheubrooke 
at the Boston show was one of the best ever 
shown in America. Eight dogs and bitches, 
a team of four each, in rough and smooth 
coats, all in perfect order. In fact Mr. Sheu- 
brooke never shows one out of condition. 


se 2 


Tom Turner was the only regular handler 
absent, his entries being handled by others. 
Tom was in bad shape, and we presume has 
not fully recovered. 


* * x 


An admirer of Katerfelto, hearing of his 
Boston and other wins, wired to have a hand- 
some collar made for him, and that it must be 
handsome, costing at least fifty dollars. Kat- 
erfelto will get the collar. 


* * * 


At the Boston show two ladies were the re- 
cipients of many congratulations, Mrs. Geo. 
S. Thomas showing the beautiful Yorkshire 
terrier, Endcliffe Merit, winning all regular 
and special awards competed for. Our read- 
ers are referred to the excellent cut of End- 
cliffe Merit in this issue. Mrs. F. E. Bailey, 
of Providence, R. I., was the other lady. win- 
ning prizes with her excellent Cocker Span- 
iel, Red Rival. It is to be regretted that he 
will be withdrawn from competition until the 
fall shows. 
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The Duquesne Kennel Club’s show will be 
the next in order, and visitors may expect the 
best of treatment. Nowhere in the country 
can be found a larger number of sportsmen 
than is to be found in and around Pittsburg. 
Mr. F. S. Stedman, the secretary-treasurer of 
the club, knows the wants of exhibitors, which 
is a guarantee that they will be attended to. 

ok * * 


It is to be regretted that bench shows are 
held on the same dates in Cleveland and New 
Orleans, the latter point being the principal 
sufferer, as it is an easy run to Cleveland at 
the close of the Pittsburg show. It is to be 
regretted that Cincinnati is not in the circuit 


this season. 
* * * 


The Cleveland show comes the following 
week, with the veteran Mr. C. M. Munhall in 
charge. There is no pleasanter place to visit 
than Cleveland, at this time of the year. The 
attendance here should be large, as no show 
has been given here for several seasons, and 
Cleveland has always patronized bench shows 


well. 
* * * 


Atlanta comes next. The failure of the ex- 
position people last fall to hold a bench show 
was one of the causes that led to the forma- 
tion of the Atlanta Kennel Club. Composed 
as it is, of the best citizens and business men 
of this thriving city, exhibitors and visitors 
may be assured of the best treatment, southern 
hospitality being famous. The sportsmen of 
this country should actively support this first 
attempt by sending entries from every section. 
Special rates on all railroads south of the Ohio 
river have been obtained, with the most liberal 
rates by the express companies for the dogs. 
You will not regret a trip to Atlanta. 
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The artistic setter-head gracing our cover 
for this issue is that of the English setter, 
Knight Errant, owned by Francis G. Taylor, 
of Lansdowne, Pa. Knight Errant made his 
debut at New York, and while taking in the 
principal shows is yet to be defeated. He is 
worthily sustaining the reputation of his 
grandsire, Breeze Gladstone. Mr. Taylor is 
to be congratulated on owning such a fine 
specimen of the breed. 


* * * 


The thirteenth annual meeting of the Mani- 
toba Field Trials Club was held April 4th in 
Winnipeg, when the following officers were 
elected: Patron, His Honor Lieutenant-Gov- 
ernor Patterson; president, John Wootton; 
first vice-president, William C. Lee; second 
vice-president, Thos. McCaffry; secretary and 
treasurer, Eric Hamber; managing commit- 
tee, W. F. Ellis, W. E. Macara and Joseph 
Lemon; auditor, G. B. Borradaile. It was de- 
cided to hold this year’s trials September 11th 
next. The stakes to be Derby, All-Age, and 
Free-For-All. Derby entries to close first 
July; All-Age and Free-For-All, August rst. 
The secretary reports to us that chickens are 
plentiful this spring, and the weather up to the 
present very favorable nor nesting. Prospects 
of a large attendance are also very good. 


*_ * * 


The Spratts Patent Company, the manufac- 
turers of dog foods and everything else per- 
taining to dogdom, have recently removed to 
their new factory. Their new address is cor- 
ner Market and Congress Streets, Newark, 


N. J. 
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Those who meet here are on neutral ground and speak a common language 


YES, we have missionaries even among 
sportsmen. They are the noble spirits who, 
for love alone, are constantly at work endeav- 

oring to better the interests of 

The all lovers of the out-of-doors. 
Missionaries They are the ones who are bat- 
tling for the preservation of 

our few remaining forests and for the contin- 
ued existence of our lovely-feathered song- 
sters. They are the ones who are fighting for 
the preservation of our fish and game, and in- 
cidentally being censured as cranks by the 
greedy and short-sighted populace of our 
great cities. Truly, they are cranks, for as the 
brilliant Bob Burdette wrote years ago in the 
Burlington Hawk-Eye: ““A crank, my son, is 
an instrument of revolution. ” Henceforth our 
sportsmen cranks are revolutionizers and the 
direct instigators of a movement for the bet- 
terment of all the people in this great country. 
Cranks, yes, noble, unselfish cranks, striving 
in the face of adversity to aid a world of re- 
viling, thankless and stubborn mortals who 
can not see beyond their selfish noses. There 
are a great many of these missionaries scat- 
tered over the country, some of them quite 
conspicuous, and others contributing their 
mite of aid from an ambush of modesty. Some 
are writers. some are men of influence who 
endeavor to influence legislators, and others 
are simply nature-loving sportsmen who, from 
the contact of their mere personality, can 
elevate an indifferent shooter to a higher and 
cleaner pursuit of the sport he loves. The 
pot-hunter who has a missionary as a hunting 
comrade will soon become ashamed of his 
ways and turn missionary himself, and the 
same rule applies to the fishermen. A mis- 
sionary is not one who berates an over-lucky 
hunter or fisherman, who makes a scene and 
gives the impression of being simply jealous, 
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or who is forever preaching against the use 
of the rod and gun; but is the man who him- 
self loves to fish and shoot, and to drink in the 
nectar of outdoor life, and at the same time 
sets a gentlemanly and admirable example for 
his hunting companions, winning their respect 
instead of their enmity. Broad, liberal-mind- 
ed men they are, and men who see noi only 
the benefit they themselves will derive from 
the missionary work, but also the good effect 
it will have on the sport in general, which 
means also the continuance of pleasures to be 
found in sports afield long after they them- 
selves have passed into the great beyond. 
Show me a sportsman missionary, and I will 
show you a man who “wears his heart in the 
right place.” And the glory does not rest 
solely with the men, for there are many emi- 
nent women missionaries, who are entitled to 
a world of praise. Most conspicuous among 
them are those women who are endeavoring 
to persuade Congress to establish a national 
park in northern Minnesota, while others 
worthy of commendation are those interested 
in discouraging the use of the plumage of 
birds for the decoration of women’s hats. But 
there is a vast amount of hard and discourag- 
ing work to be done, and the long hoped for 
goal of the missionaries still glimmers but 
faintly in the distance. Are you a mission- 
ary? Then shake! 
* * 

THE relations existing between sportsmen 
and the farmers is a topic well worthy of discus- 
sion. For the farmers are in a position which 
entitles them to respect, and 


Sportsmen < 
P sportsmen who would go afield 
and i ge at ere 
' after grouse, quail or rabbits, 
Farmers 


must needs trespass upon the 
farmers’ premises, and should there be an un- 
friendly feeling existing between the two 
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classes—well, the sportsmen would have all to 
lose. Then, again, the unthinking city shooter 
can make things very unpleasant for his farmer 
friend by his occasional hunting trips to the 
country, and a great many such shooters little 
realize the effect that their ill behavior has 
upon the patient farmer’s good nature. One 
or two such shooters can succeed in gaining 
the enmity of all the farmers in their section, 
for themselves as well as for all other shooters 
in their locality. So too much cannot be 
said to suppress these rowdy hunters and to 
give the farmers the consideration that they 
rightly deserve. There are many, very many 
shooters all over America who qualify very 
aptly for the rowdy class. You find them in 
every community, and hear of their doings al- 
most every time you go into the country. 
They are the ones who tramp _ recklessly 
through the farmer’s fields, doing damage to 
growing grain and garden truck. They are 
the ones who throw his fences down, leave his 
gates open and shoot his poultry. And if per- 
chance a rabbit should run into a hole under 
the farmer’s front verandah, they will come, 
guns, dogs and all, rushing across the lawn 
to dig him out. Then, in the fall, when the 
farmer turns his young cattle among the corn 
stalks, these rowdies find quail in the corn 
fields too, and they will cheerfully shoot into 
a bunch of cattle, with utter disregard of the 
damage to the stock. They are there to kill 
quail, and the cattle ought to have sense 
enough to keep out of the way. That is why 
on riding into the country one sees so many 
signs such as this: “No Hunting—Keep Out.” 
Can you blame the farmer? Must he meekly 
submit to the wrongdoings of the city shoot- 
ers simply because they do not know any bet- 
ter? No, he puts up a few signboards by way 
of protection, and is as a result censured by 
the hunters as a “crank” and a “hog.” Of 
course these rowdy shooters do not come into 
the category of sportsmen, but as a result of 
their thoughtlessness, things are accordingly 
worse for the sportsmen, for the farmer soon 
looks upon every city shooter as an enemy, 
and flatly refuses to allow a gentleman the op- 
portunity of proving himself such. It is truly 
a hard problem, and the sportsmen should 
lend their aid to the farmers in acquiring re- 
spectful treatment from every shooter who 
crosses his fields. There are, of course, a 
great many farmer sportsmen, and each and 
every one of them has a number of city 
friends who receive, as a result of his sports- 
manlike generosity, an ample allotment of de- 
lightful times. These farmer sportsmen are 
in fact the truest of sportsmen, and they 
guard over the welfare of the game with zeal- 
ous care. They love their free country life 
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and the wild things in the fields and woods, 
and they take the keenest pleasure in sharing 
a day afield with a friend, after the birds. 
Every one knows that to have a friend in a 
farmer is to have a good, kind and generous 
friend, who is ever ready and glad to make 
your visit to his home a pleasure to you. There 
are, of course, among the farmers a few who 
think that, as this is a free country, they 
should have a perfect right to kill such game 
as they may choose on their own ground at 
any and all seasons of the year. This certain- 
ly*is not right, but the law alone can con- 
vince them, for they are a class of men who are 
selfish and unreasonable and a great deal 
harder to educate than the most disreputable 
tramp shooter who ever “potted” some un- 
lucky farmer's pet milch cow. But these few 
refractory countrymen are far outnumbered 
by the ignorant shooters living in the cities, 
who go to the country merely for the set pur- 
pose of killing something, and who, if wnsuc- 
cessful by fair means, never forget to employ 
foul, and at the same time shooting and 
threshing around in a very reckless and 
devil-may-care fashion. It is possible to edu- 
cate this class up to a fair degree of “shooting 
sense,” but it is no easy task to get them to 
treat the land owners as they themselves 
would be treated. The only way it can be 
done is to shame them out of their unsports- 
manlike habits, and get them to know the 
farmers as they are and as you know them— 
as a rule, the very best people in the land. 


* * * 


THE readers of Fietp AND STREAM have 
now and again read of an attempt to establish 
a Minnesota National Park, and a few further 

The words upon the subject may 
prove of interest. For the in- 
formation of those uninformed 
it might be well to state that it 
is proposed to have the United States Gov- 
ernment reserve for all time for the use of the 
people as a national park the territory known 
as the Chippewa Reservation, situated in 
northern Minnesota, midway of a straight 
line drawn from Duluth to Crookston. 

Embraced in this park area are eight hun- 
dred and thirty thousand acres, two hundred 
thousand of which are water. Here are the 
three great inland lakes of Leech, with five 
hundred and forty miles of shore line, Cass 
and Winnibegosh, and seventy smaller lakes 
surrounded by pine forests the like of which 
can be seen nowhere else in the country. 
There has been a strong movement made by 
interested parties, presumably lumbermen 
anxious to acquire the rights to the timber, 
towards driving off the Indians to the White 
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Earth Reservation and opening up this reser- 
vation for settlement. The universal opinion, 
backed up by the judgment of men of experi- 
ence, that this pine land when once cut over 
would prove sandy and agriculturally worth- 
less, makes the plea of providing lands for 
the settlers fall to the ground. The man who 
homesteads this land, if it is ever homestead- 
ed, sells out to the lumberman, who cuts the 
timber and then abandons it to the state for 
the taxes as millions of acres of similar pine 
land have already been abandoned in the states 
of Michigan, Wisconsin and Minnesota. 

Much headway has been made by the friends 
of the park project. Congressman Tawney 
has introduced a bill in the House, as has Sen- 
ator Davis a bill in the Senate, authorizing 
the appointment of a joint commission from 
the two bodies to investigate the practicability 
of this project, enquire into the rights of the 
Indians and probe the question to the bot- 
tom. It is morally certain that this bill ap- 
pointing this commission will pass. <A 
thorough investigation will follow, and an 
honest report made. That the park friends 
are enthusiastic as to the favorable outcome 
can well be imagined. 

This park means much for the preservation 
of a great body of pine timber, and this is im- 
portant to the regular flow of the Mississippi 
River, for the headwaters are really within 
the confines of this proposed park. It means 
much in the way of game preservation in the 
Northwest. It means fair treatment to the 
Indians. For the public this park means a 
pleasure ground where one can fish, canoe, 
camp, explore and tramp the woods in com- 
pany with the Indians as can be done no- 
where else in the United States, for nowhere 
today can be found outside of the state of 
Minnesota such a great body of majestic pines 
as are to be found in this reservation. The 
wishes of the people of Minnesota should con- 
trol the situation if those endorsing this park 
will only take the trouble and interest to inform 
their representative in Washington to that ef- 
fect. It is a grand project, and the wishes 
and power of a few covetous Minnesota lum- 
bermen must not be allowed to stand in the 
way of something so beneficial to the people 
of the country at large. 

* * x 


RECENT changes in the personnel of the 
Fish Commission of New York appear still 
to be on the line of political preferment. Four 

The Fish ©! the new appointees have 
Comsmiesion been for years strong partisans 
of New York and workers for advancement 

by the leaders of their party, 
whose orders must be obeyed. The fifth, 
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Maj. W. Austin Wadsworth, of Geneseo, who 
is the President of the Commission, is the 
only member who has not been a party 
worker, and is said to be deeply interested in 
fish and game protection and kindred sub- 
jects. Upon him alone, it seems, judging 
from the records of past commissions, the 
sportsmen of the state can rely for the rigid 
enforcement of the game and fish laws and 
the proper administration of the affairs of the 
Commission. Six years ago the fish com- 
mission was not allied to politics, and the ser- 
vice was able and progressive, although ham- 
pered by small appropriations, which have 
since been doubled in annual amounts. Until 
our legislature learns a lesson from that of 
Maine, and places good and practical. men, for 
life or until superannuated, in charge of the 
fish and game interests of the state, thou- 
éands of dollars will be wasted every year in 
wrong directions, and scant returns received 
from the money spent in the proper ones. The 
fish and game, native, introduced and protect- 
ed in the state of Maine, yield millions of 
dollars yearly, distributed by non-residents 
who visit that section solely to fish and hunt; 
and the hundreds of lakes, innumerable 
streams and vast areas of wild lands in the 
state of New York can be made, under an 
energetic and wise commission, to yield large- 
ly increased incomes to the people of the in- 


land counties. 
* * ” 


FIELD AND STREAM desires the best ideas 
from everybody interested in the magazine, 
and invites contributions that are short, pithy 

and well-studied, and of prac- 
For the Good tical interest to sportsmen. We 
of the Cause endeavor to make the tone of 

FIELD AND STREAM high, and 
to exploit only true sportsmanship, and do 
not desire the patronage nor the support of 
that element which does not believe in the 
protection of game and fish, nor those who 
fish by “count” and boast of the great num- 
bers of game slain. What it seeks, rather, 
is the refinement of clean, chivalrous sport, 
and to advance the idea that one head of game 
fairly stalked and fairly captured, or a single 
fish killed in an open, fair fight, where skill 
and intelligence meet and best natural instinct 
and cunning, are worth far more than a dozen 
deer in a day or a basketful of fish in a few 
hours. Therefore, it is along this line that 
FIELD AND STREAM invites articles tending to 
raise the standard of all sports of the rod, 
gun and dog, and it will take pleasure in pre- 
senting them to a wide circle of appreciative 
readers from Newfoundland to Mexico, from 
Alaska to Florida. 


































If any of our readers have not as yet re- 
ceived the premium pictures due to them, we 
will deem it a favor if they notify us at once. 
The pictures sometimes go astray in the mail, 
and in the rush of sending out the thousands 
we have gotten rid of during the past month, 
it is easily possible that some have been 
overlooked. Those who have not yet ordered 
one of these pictures should do so at once, 
for they are much sought after and going 
fast. In sending checks, add ten cents for ex- 
change on all checks on other than New York 
banks. 


The Maryland Sportsmen’s Exposition, to 
be held at Electric Park, Baltimore, from 
May 14th to 26th inclusive, promises to be 
one of the biggest things of the kind ever 
held in America. It will, in reality, be four 
shows in one, consisting of a sportsmen’s ex- 
hibit, bicycle and automobile show, dog show 
and an outdoor athletic tournament. There 
will be whippet races, a fly-casting tourna- 
ment, rifle, pistol and shotgun tournaments, 
golf, lawn tennis, high jumping competition 
for horses ridden by gentlemen who are all 
members of the different hunt clubs in’ the 
South, and many other attractions all tending 
to make the exposition a grand success. 


Carleton’s Pathfinder and Gazetteer of the 
Hunting and Fishing Resorts of the State of 
Maine is no doubt one of the best guide 
books to the Maine woods that has ever been 
published. The publisher, L. T. Carleton, is 
Chairman of the Commissioners of Inland 
Fisheries and Game of the State of Maine, 
and in addition to his own knowledge of the 
country has received most material aid from 
many old hunters, trappers, guides, sporting 
camp proprietors, railroad officials, hotel pro- 
prietors and the press of the state, and has 
made the book a very worthy one, and re- 
liable in every detail. Address L. T. Carleton, 
of the Fish and Game Commission, Augusta, 
Maine. 


As an example of what good advertising 
will do, the greatly-increased popularity of 
Laflin & Rand powder since ’98 is a very 
good instance. During the past year the re- 
quests for catalogues and booklets which this 
firm has had from shooters all over the coun- 
try has increased from an average of twenty- 
five per month to over a thousand per month. 
It took just one year of well-appointed ad- 
vertising to bring about the change. The 
company’s powder is no better today than it 
was a year ago, but there are thousands of 
shooters using it now who never knew of it 
in ’98. Like all good things, their poner 
simply needed the motive power of up-to- 
date advertising, and the company should feel 
quite proud over their accomplishment. 
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If any of our readers, having spare capital, 
might wish to join one or two thoroughly 
practical and responsible parties in purchas- 
ing and controlling what is sure to prove the 
most attractive and accessible all-the-year- 
round shooting and fishing preserve in Am- 
erica, enjoying natural advantages which can 
not be duplicated elsewhere, they can learn 
of such an opportunity by addressing the 
FIELD AND STREAM office. The property offers 
commercial and productive resources that 
can be developed to almost illimitable propor- 
tions in combination with all the essentials of 
a real sportsman’s paradise on earth. 


It is a noteworthy fact that the Parker 
gun in the hands of amateurs carried off all 
the honors at the Grand American Handicap 
held recently at Interstate Park, L. I. First, 
second and third were respectively won with a 
Parker gun, and these same Parker guns 
were shot by the three out of seven shooters 
who killed their twenty-five birds straight. 
Out of twenty-six shooters who killed twenty- 
four, ten shot Parker guns. There were ten 
other different makes of guns among the 
other sixteen guns. This speaks exceedingly 
well for the “old reliable” and well,—‘straws 
show which way the wind blows.” 


Three and one-half drams of DuPont powder 
propelled the charge of shot which killed the 
winning bird in the Grand American Handi- 
cap. DuPont powder was first put on the mar- 
ket a century ago, but nevertheless it is by 
no means a “back number.” It certainly is 
a good powder, as the continual winning of 
the most important events in the shooting 
world makes that fact clear. 


There is no use kicking because your gun 
kicks. No use complaining about a bruised 
shoulder. No use to lay your misses to a sore 
arm. If you read your magazine you know 
that you can get a Winter's pneumatic recoil 
pad for two dollars, and goodness knows it 
would be worth two dollars alone to have you 
stop kicking, let alone your gun. Now do 
write to Mr. Winters about it, and let us have 
a little peace. His address? Why, Box A, 
Clinton, Mo. Thought you knew that. He 
advertises in FIELD AND STREAM. 


We would call the attention of our readers 
to the advertisement of Charles Plath & Son, 
on another page of this issue. This firm is 
one of the oldest and best known fishing 
tackle houses in New York, and has been 
catering to the fisher folk for the past forty- 
six years. If you are in need of anything in 
the fishing tackle line you should have their 
catalogue. They also carry an especially good 
line of fly-tyers’ and rod-makers’ supplies. 
(237) 
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It is surprising to note the sale of those 
matchboxes. We expected to sell a few, of 
course, but we did not think that nearly every 
reader would want one. Of course it certain- 
ly is a good thing, and Mr. Marble deserves 
unlimited credit for bringing it out. It is 
a pleasure to see it meet with such a ready 
sale, and we hope that every fellow in the 
woods will hustle up and get one. Send us 
fifty cents in stamps for a ‘Marble’ water- 
proof matchbox, and it will be sent you at 
once. 


The Standard Emergency Ration, manufac- 
tured by the American Compressed Food Co., 
of Passaic, N. J., is something new which will 
interest sportsmen. The ration comes sealed 
in a small tin box, fitted with a key attach- 
ment for opening. Each box weighs but 
twenty ounces, and contains an equivalent of 
three and a half pounds of the best known 
food, sufficient for three hearty meals. The 
company is now working night and day on 
orders for the American soldiers in the Phil- 
ippines, and the British in South Africa. 
Every sportsman would do well to send for 
their booklet describing the ration and its 
many good qualities. Each can contains in ad- 
dition to the ration, a tablet of sweetened tea, 
enough to make four quarts of the very best 
of that excellent beverage. 


Good whiskey is verily a goodly beverage, 
and often times an excellent medicine; but 
bad whiskey—Ugh! Preserve us! They say 
that there can be nothing much worse. If you 
would have a few bottles of good, old-fash- 
ioned, pure rye, from the heart of the Blue 
Grass region of Kentucky, you should look 
up the advertisement of R. S. Strader & Son 
on another page of this issue. The Old Bar- 
ton Pure Rye is the real thing, and will make 
your heart glad. The house is thoroughly re- 
liable, and, what is more, you get your 
money back if you are not pleased with your 
purchase. 


Write the Mechanical Fabric Co., of Provi- 
dence, R. I., for their new catalogue. They 
make camp mattresses, air cushions, pillows, 
etc., that are worth living long enough to see. 
If you once sleep on an air mattress you will 
tie to it for keeps. 

If a fishing reel you now would buy, 

The Shakespeare reel you ought to try, 

For if perchance you hook a king, 

A reel you'll need to bring him in, 

The Shakespeare then will save your prize, 

By standing by ye angler wise. 


Remember, that in buying a camera, you 
cannot do better than choose a Wizard. Dif- 
ferent members of the FIELD AND STREAM 
staff have tried these cameras and found them 
to be “good goods.” 


Look to the bore of your gun. Is it rust- 
ing or pitting? Is it a bother to clean the gun 
when you get home, after the hunt, tired and 
sleepy? If you shoot a gun at all, either shot- 
gun or rifle, you should know about the Gun 
Bore Treatment. Address the Gun Bore 
Treatment Co., 7 and 9 Warren Street, New 
York City. 

The camping season will soon be at hand. 
Are you fixed for it? Those desiring to pur- 
chase anything in the way of camp furniture, 
beds, cots, stools, chairs or tables that all 
fold very compactly, should drop a card to the 
Gold Medal Camp Furniture Manufacturing 
Co., Racine Junction, Wis. They make the 
famous Gold Medal camp furniture. 





How about a trunk? Will you be in need 
of a new trunk for your summer vacation? If 
so you should get a catalogue describing the 
Stallman Dresser Trunk. It is sure to please 
you, and, aside from its novel and patience- 
saving features, it is also a very strong and 
serviceable trunk. Address F. A. Stallman, 
16 W. Spring Street, Columbus, Ohio. 


Maybe you are thinking of investing in a 
“pump-gun.” Well, the Marlin is a mighty 
fine “pump,” and you are sure to be well 
pleased with it. As to appearance, balance, 
choke and shooting qualities, it cannot be 


beaten. The Marlin repeating shotgun is a 
hard gun to beat, and it doesn’t cost much 
either. 


Mr. Arthur W. Dinas of the Savage Arms 
Company, of Utica, N. Y., sailed recently for 
Paris, where he will inaugurate the exhibit of 
the company at the Exposition. The tact and 
enterprise which this firm has evidenced, and 
the merit of their well-known rifle, has been 
the means of building up an extensive busi- 
ness in the short time since the famous .303 
was first put upon the market, and now their 
geniz : manager finds himself a very busy man. 
Mr. Savage will be absent for only five weeks, 
when he will have to return to the factory. 
The company during the past year has been 
practically swamped with work, and regard- 
less of the aid from their new factory with 
greatly increased working facilities, they still 
are very much rushed. So the good Mr. 
Savage must needs be there to watch over 
things. 


If you use almost anything in sporting 
goods you should address The H. H. Kiffe 
Co., 523 Broadway, New York, and get their 
new catalogue. They carry a complete line 
of goods at money-saving prices, as for in- 
stance in their advertisement on another page, 
they offer a split bamboo, cork grip, fly or 
bait rod for 64 cents, and trout flies as low 
as 15 cents a dozen. It will pay any one to 
have their catalogue and get posted on prices. 
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series of French-Canadian 
short stories is contained in Mr. G. M. Fair- 
child, Jr.'s, new book entitled, “A Ridiculous 
Courting. ”» The auihor shows a keen insight 
into the natures of his different characters, 
and tells of their doings in a very graphic and 
highly interesting manner. Published by R. 
R. Donnelley & Sons Co., Chicago. 


A charming 





As evidence of the fact that the fishermen 
are going to fish during the coming season, 
friend E. F. Pflueger, of the Enterprise Mig. 
Co., of Akron, Ohio, writes us that their trav- 
eling salesmen are flooding them with orders, 
and that in addition to this they are running 
fiiteen hours a day in their fishhook depari- 
ment. It is not generally known that fish- 
hooks are manufactured in America, but the 
Enterprise Mig. Co. is now turning out all 
styles and sizes of the very best hooks that 
are to be had. So it will be no longer neces- 
sary to go to England for hooks. In fact, 
Mr. Pflueger is now preparing an invasion 
into the enemy’s country. He will go to 
England. Germany and France, and hopes to 
bring back considerable new business. 





If you are in need of anything in the way 
of sporting goods, you should write to Robt. 
H. Ingersoll & Bro., Dept. —, 67 Cortlandt 
Street, New York City. They carry full lines 
of baseball supplies, bicycle, golf and tennis 
goods, guns, ammunition and cameras. You 
should have their catalogue. It will interest 
you, and their prices are very reasonable. 

The Marine Engine Co. takes pleasure in 
calling at.ention to their removal to new 
works, located on Passaic River, Penna. R. 
R., First and Middlesex Streets, Harrison 
(Newark), N. J., where they have erected 
modern plant, equipped with the latest im- 
proved machinery and all facilities for the 
manufacture of alco-vapor and steam 
launches. All are cordially invited to visit 
the works, which are located but ten minutes 
from Market Street Station, and five minutes 
from Center Street S ation, Penna. R. R., 
Harrison (Newark), N. J. 

It goes without saying that among all of the 
mechanical devices that are born to the world 
some are better than others. This especially 
has a strong bearing upon the introduction of 
the celebrated P. & S. Ball Bearing Troll and 
Casting Baits to the anglers of the United 
States and Canada. Of the thousands of fish- 
ing lures of every kind and description this 
is one that can truly be called the “angler’s 
triumph.” They are claimed to be the easiest 
acting and most successful baits ever put in 
the hands of the fisherman, and to get fish 
when all other kinds fail to get even a strike. 
Anglers of repute and the tradespeople 
throughout the United S ates and Canada are 
classing them the “best baits in the world.” 
See advertisement on another page. 
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The Realm of Racing 
The coming season gives promise of being 
a very lively one in the cycle-racing world. 
The L. A. W. has now stopped trying to con- 
trol racing, and under the able management 


of the N. C. A. riders and spectators alike 
will be afforded better sport. 

Last year we were told that cycling was on 
the wane. Well, apparently it was, but from 
present indications the coming season will be 
the best since the palmy days of '95. Many 
old-time riders are returning to the path, 
among them Bald, Gardiner and Michael, 
while others, who had announced their inten- 
tion to quit, are already in training and chock 
full of enthusiasm. Several foreign riders, 
who came here for the indoor races during the 
winter, are still here, and intend to spend the 
season on our tracks. Among the amateurs 
things are unusually lively, and road racing 
will be more pop: lar during the summer than 
it has been in years. 





A jaunt around among the cycle dealers 
brings you the information that wheels are 
selling “like hot cakes,” while a great many 
of “the boys” are buying racing wheels. 

It would be hard to tell just what has 
brought on the fever again, but every old- 
timer is unusually enthusiastic, while the 
young blood and the riders of “yesterday and 
today” are busy “getting into shape.” 

There was talk last year of razing a num- 
ber of costly bicycle tracks situated in differ- 
ent cities in the Middle West. Now, we hear 
that there is “some.hing doing,” and some of 
the best racing of the year will be seen on 
these tracks, which only last year were 
doomed to go. Truly the game can never re- 
turn to what it was in the good old days when 
racing men were few and champions were 
idolized, but beyond a doubt the lovers of 
cycle racing will this year see a revival of the 
sport which was entirely unlooked for. 

Something has put ginger into the sport, 
just what: it would be hard to tell. but never- 
theless there are any amount of “has beens” 
who vow that thev will ride again this year 


and show the people that there is not a “dead 
one’ among the old-.ime crowd. 
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A Great Trunk Line Cycle Path 


The L. A. W. is doing much toward secur- 
ing a great trunk line cycle path from New 
York to Chicago for the wheelmen. The or- 
ganization is using its influence to get new 
connecting paths built between the many paths 
already in use running out of the numerous 
cities along the route. Between Albany and 
Buffalo there are already many miles of path, 
and it will not necessitate much new work 
to make it a continuous one; but between 
New York and Albany, and west of Buffalo, 
there will be more work to do. When this 
undertaking is at last completed, the good old 
League will have accomplished a feat that will 
make its name dear to the heart of thousands 
of road riders and tourists. A good cycle 
path means good going, rain or shine, for it 
never becomes cut up like the ordinary road, 
and on it the cross-country wheelman recks 
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not of summer showers, for he can mount 
and continue on his way directly after the 
storm, or for that matter can dig away in the 
rain as fast as he can ride, if he chooses, 
Every tourist knows what a rain storm means 
on clay roads, and can appreciate the amount 
of good the great path will do. The path 
may not all be completed this year, for, aside 
from the mere work of building, it is slow 
work to induce county officials to take kindly 
to it. In New York state there is a side-path 
law, and all riders are taxed for the privilege 
of using the sidepaths which are built with the 
money secured in this way. But in the other 
states things will not come quite so easily, 
especially in Pennsylvania and _ Indiana. 
However, it is but a question of a short time 
until there will be a similar law in all of these 
states through which the path must go, and 
the L. A. W. officials are sanguine in their 


belief that the ultimate realization of the path 
is not far distant. 
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~ Advertisements of this kind three cents a word. 
Send money with order. 


Wanted, Etc. 

Everybody to know that if they have anything to 
sell, buy or exchange in the dog line, Field and 
Stream is the medium that will give the most sat- 
isfactory results. Try it! 

BROKEN CHESAPEAKE Dog, about two years 
old; give full particulars and price. Thatcher A. 
Parker, Terre Haute, Ind. 

Dog owners to send for booklet on Dog Diseases. 
Much other information, valuable, sent FREE. Ed. 
F. Haberlein, McPherson, Kansas. 

DO YOU want a cut of your dog, or fancy letter- 
head? Write C. W. Buttles, Columbus, O. 

COON HOUND; must be first-class performer. 
Stewart, 39 Second Street, Troy, N. Y. 











Training, Boarding, Etc. 

HUNTING Dogs trained and boarded. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Winthrop Kennels, Winthrop, Minn. 

DOGS treated, trained and boarded; satisfaction 
guaranteed. For terms, address Geo. E. Corwin, Jr., 
Imperial Kennels, Bellport, L. I., N. Y. 

Setters for Sale 

ENGLISH setter puppies, beautifully marked 
black, white and tan; sire, Hickory Gladstone; dam, 
Melba Rod, 41898. They combine the blood of the 
greatest field and bench winners; whelped February 
15, 1900; price, dogs $15; bitches $12. Address F. H. 
Boehrer, Durand, Wis. 

FOUR handsome black, white and tan English set- 
ter puppies, whelped January 20, 1899, from the best 
of field workers; Gladstone and Count Noble blood. 
Fred J. Thompson, Prophetstown, III. 

DERBYS.—Five puppies by Dan Thiers, out of 
Lucille’s Vic, she by Rod’s Top ex Lucille S, 
whelped March 17. Price $25 each. James Watson, 
Leamington, Can. 

TWO litters of English setter puppies, by Rod S. 
(Roderigo—Topsy Avent), out of high-class, field- 
broken bitches. Old Dominion, White Post, Va. 

$35—HANDSOME black and white English setter 
bitch, broken on quail; fine retriever. On_ trial. 
Sire, Monk of Elms. A Havens, Owosso, Mich. 

ENGLISH SETTERS of best strains, broken dogs 
and puppies for sale. Utility Kennels, Wayne, Pa. 

TWO FINE setter bitches, 2 years old; broken; at 
half value. Box No. 1, Perry, Ia. 

IRISH SETTER _puppies, three and_five months 
old. J. S. Smith, Plover, Pocahontas Co., Ia. 





Pointers for Sale 

A HIGH-CLASS POINTER, whelped June, ’98, 
with exceptional qualities of speed, range, endurance, 
nose, beauty, breeding, etc. Should make a field trial 
winner. Address H. D. Baxter, Lexington, Minn. 

POINTER puppies, whelped January 17, by Plain 
Sam’s Donald—Dot Rip Rap; four infusions of King 
of Kent; can’t be beaten for Derby entries. G. W. 
Dickinson, Redwood Falls, Minn. 

TWENTY-FIVE pointers, the very best breeding, 
all good ones, puppies, trained dogs. Some of the 
very best Derby prospects for this fall. Write for 
list. Dr. Pautler, Evansville, 111. 

A NUMBER of high-class brood bitches, broken 
and unbroken, in whelp to good dogs; send for list. 
Bar Harbor Kennels, Bar Harbor, Maine. 

CHEAP—Pointer puppies, Ch. Bang blood. Send 
for pedigrees. Geo. K. Eaton, Carpenter, IIl. 

POINTERS, 14 months old, one dog, two bitches; 
prices right. Albert Kiernan, Lyman, Wis. 


Spaniels for Sale 
BLACK COCKER puppies, bred in the purple, 
whelped November 30, 1899. O. B. Hark, Bethle- 
hem, Pa. 
IRISH WATER SPANIELS, prize winners, great 
cuck retrievers. T. A. Carson, Kingston, Can. 








Spaniels for Sale—(continued) 
COCKER, young female, seal brewn; cost fancy 
price when a puppy. Address W. T. F., Rye, N. Y. 

TWO PROMISING STUD COCKERS at bargain 
prices; Miles, liver and white, a prize winner, and a 
grandson of the Champions Premier, Cherry Boy and 
Blue Bells II. Also Saybrook Louis, red with white 
feet; a prize winner himself and a sire of prize win- 
ners. W. T. Payne, Kingston, Pa. 

Miscellaneous for Sale 

ENGLISH BLOODHOUNDS, Rookwood Ken- 
nels, Lexington, Ky. 

FOXHOUNDS, coon and rabbit hounds; our par- 
tridge dogs Stay at tree. F. H. Hayes, Dexter, Me. 

FOXHOUND puppies for sale; whelped April 9. 
Alex Johnson, West Salem, Wis. 

THOROUGHBRED DACHSHUNDES. Black 
Crook Kennels, La Grange, IIl. 

RUSSIAN WOLF HOUND DOGS AND PUPS 
for sale cheap. Address Dr. DePuy, Jamestown, 
North Dakota. 

HIGH-CLASS fox terriers, all ages. 
Walker, La Grange, III. 

CHAMPION FOX TERRIERS—Wires and 
smooths at stud, Go Bang, Claude Duval, Champ, 
Thornfield, Knockout, Raby Fireaway, Kingcraft; 
cash prizes given each year to best puppies by above 
dogs; blood bitches and puppies for sale. Address 
& M. Carnochan, Riverdale-on-Hudson, New York 
ity. 

FINE PEDIGREED BEAGLES, old and young; 
also good, honest, everyday rabbit hounds. Prices 
to suit all classes. Royal Forest Beagle Kennels, 
Wrightsville, Pa. 

CHESAPEAKE retrievers for sale. Address J. G. 
Morris, Easton, Md. 

CHESAPEAKE BAY Dogs, from ten to eighteen 
months old, natural retrievers. Irish Water Spaniel 
Dog. broke; Llewellyn Setters. Edward Edmunds, 
353 Duke Street, St. Paul, Mina. 

CHESAPEAKE BAY dogs; working and prize 
winning stock, otter breed. The Otter Kennels, Thos. 
J. Chappelear, Benedict on the Patuxent River, 
Charles County, Md. 

FORDHAM KENNELS, Des Moines, Ia., offer 
Great Danes of best pedigreed blood in America; 
$15 up. 


BOSTONIAN KENNELS 


Breeders of High-Class 


Boston Terriers 


First-class stock, Stud Dogs, Brood Bitches 
and Puppies for sale. Stud Dogs for public 
service. Farticulars on application. 


W. C. TITCOMB, 41 River Street, Chicago, Il. 


BULL TERRIERS 
FROM MY KENNELS HAVE WON 
ONE THOUSAND PRIZES. 


FOR SALE, Thirty Bull Terriers, best breeding nl 
sible, sure winners. Prices Right. All breeds of do 
bought, sold and exchanged. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


Write me. FRANK F. DOLE, New Haven, Conn. 


All Breeds of Dogs Conditioned for Shows. 
Personal Attention Given. 


THE DACHSHUND OF THE DAY... 


Defeated all comers at Baltimore, St. Paul, Kansas 
City, Cedar Rapids and Pet Dog Show, 1898. New York, 
Pittsburg, Baltimore, Danbury and Providence, 1899. 
At New York, 1898, won Free-for-All. 

CH. YOUNG PHAENOMEN. FEB, $20 
Brood Bitches and Young Stock for Sale. 


DR. MOTSCHENBACHER, 629 Itith Ave., N.Y. 


Hayward 
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L. A. KLEIN 


Conditioning and Bench Show Handling, 
Boarding and House Breaking, Largest and 
Best Equipped Public Kennel, George 
Raper’s and many other dogs at stud. %% 


GUTTENBERG RACE TRACK, N. J. 


AT STUD. FEE $35. 


The Phenomena! Yield Trial 
and Bench Show Winner 


LAD OF RUSH (22,883), 


Sire of well-known Field and Bench Winners and higb- 
Pre-paid bitches returned free. 


class shooting dogs. 





Highly-bred Pointer and Setter puppies for sale at rea- 


L. W. BLANKENBAKER, Proprietor. 
WEST END KENNELS, Cecilia, Ky 


sonable prices. 





REDUCING STOCK 
BULL DOGS, BOSTON TERRIERS, COCKERS, 
AND COLLIE BROOD BITCHES. 


Address | EMINGTON KENNELS 
JOSEPH B. VANDERGRIFT, Sec’y. PITTSBURG, PA. 








Rough Coat St. Bernards at Stud. 


CHAMPION AUTOCRAT . 
By Aristocrat Jr.—Melro-Sylvia 





LE BARON 
By Ch. Le Prince—Ch. Sylvena 
DUKE OF GILES ’ 
By Ch. Duke Wadsworth—Auto-Sylvia 


JOS. MEISENHEIMER 
Choice Young Stock MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


BEN F. LEWIS 
Boarding Kennels 


Professional Bench Show Handler. Dogs Boarded, 
put in Condition, and Handled at Shows. Address at 


LANSDOWNE, PA. 


AT STUD —~> 


The Superb Bull Terrier 
Faultiess 


FOR PARTICULARS, ADDRESS 


GEORGE S. THO/IAS, Hamilton, [ass. 











Gem City .. theikp 
Kennels... “ BATON. 


Breeders and Exhibitors of Fine 


Toy Black and Tan Terriers. 


The strongest Kennel of Miniature Man- 
chesters in America. Won all epecials and 
every 1st offered in this breed at A. P. D. Club 
Show, 1899, New York. 

Fine stud dogs and young stock for sale. 





Litt_« WonpDrER, 
A. EK. C, 52886. 


MARIE’S SPORT... 


Al as acombined Field Trial and Bench Show 
Winner, and asa sire of Bench Show and Field 
Trial Winners, the latter including Sport’s 
Gath and Sport’s Destiny. 


No Better Bred Dog Offered for Stud Service 


Whelped May 29, 1894. Now in his prime. 
Stud Fee, $40, payable at time of service. 
Bitches not proving in whelp entitled to return 
service. Ship to DeLassus, Mo. For list of 
Field Trial and Bench Winnings, and further 
particulars, address 


«eH. B. LEDBETTER, Farmington, Mo. 


At Stu d MOTT REGENT 


A. EK. R. 39018 
Prince Regeni—Spinnett 
Winner First Novice, First Limit (Over 55 Ibs.), 
Second Open New York—Westminster Kennel 
Club Show, 1900. « « « Only Time Ever Shown. 
Limited to ten approved Bitches. Fee, $30.00. 


For the first Dog or Bitch, winning the first prize 
at New York, Boston, Chicago or Philadelphia 
Shows, in Novice Class, we offer a prize of $50.00 
cash, if sired by this dog after March J, 1900. 


We believe this dog to be the best pointer living, 
and breeders should avail themselves of this offer. 


MOTT REGENT FOR SALE AT $1,000 
Rollstone Kennels, Box 336, Fitchburg, Mass. 


BOOK ON DOG DISEASES 
& And How to Feed 
Mailed FREE to any address by the author 


H. CLAY GLOVER, D. V. S. 
12903 Broadway, - - NEW YORK 


PICTURES of dogs in “Field and Stream” 
are taken by Maj. J. M. Taylor by Camera 
and Supplies from house of 
DICKINSON & CO. 
Photo Supplies 
83 Nassau Street 

















New York 








+~ Champion Irish Setter Fred Elcho‘= 


(Ch. Duke Elcho—Red Rose). 
IN S’TUD, 
Winner of Thirty Prizes. 


FEE SI5. 


Color, Form and Breeding Unsurpassed. 
Address, J. S. LACOCK, Allegheny, Pa. 














TOPE 





























PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM” 


The Field Trial Winner 
DOMINO 


, Ch. Antonio — Ruby’s Girl 
Stud Fee, $20 
PREPAID BITCHES RETURNED FREE 
| Address 
ARTHUR STERN 
55 W. 50th Street, New York City 





BETTI 











HAROLD SKIMPOLE 


(44718) 


Winner of fifteen places in the Field and on 
the Bench. Sire of Hal’s Hope, winner 1st in 
Ohio and 2d in Monongahela Derby; Hal’s Sur- 

rise, winner 1st in Monongahela and 4th in Ohio 

erby; Hal’s Belle, winner 3d in Monongahela 

Derby. These are the first of Harold’s get to run 

ield Trials. He is also sire of some high- 
class Bench Show dogs. 

Send stamp for his picture and pedigree. 


A. C. PETERSON 


Fee, $25 Homestead, Pa. 


_—. ww 











ad 


THE FIELD TRIAL WINNER 


TON YVTY Bow 
Ch. Antonio—Laundress. 


a4, Derby, Manitoba Club’. Trials, Morris, °94. 
2d, Eastern Club’s Trials, Newton, N. C., *94. 
“ U.S. Club's Trials, West Point, Miss., "95. 


—_—— a: oa 


1st, ‘“* Southern Club's Trials. New Albany, Miss. "95. 
Div. 3d, All- age Stake Continental Trials, Morris, 95. 
pa anitoba "95. 
r “ “ Ch. Stake, Northwestern wd - "95. 


a Alesse & Stake, Eastern Club's Trials, Newton, 


8d, Sub. Stake, ‘A Club’s Trials, Newton, N. C., " 
1st, All-age Stake, U.S. Trials, West Point, Miss., 

1st, Sub. Stake, Eastern Club's Trials, Newton, os c., "96. 
2d, *all- rages Stake, U, 5. Trials, Newton, N.C.. 

Ist, West Point, Mise "97. 


Address OD. E. ROSE 
Fee, $40 Lawrenceburg, Tenn. 





— 








.- CHAMPION... 


Cincinnatus’ Pride 


Greatest Combined Field 
Trial and “Bench Winner 
in America, & 2% 2 








AT STUD, - FEE, $50.00 
ADDRESS 


EDWARD A. BURDETT 


PRIDE. Radnor, Delaware Co., Pa. 









CINCINNATUS’ 
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AT STUD. 


BRIGHTON JOE 


English Pointer, No. 43,804. 


Winner Three Firsts in Field. Only times 
started. Has won upwards of Thirty Prizes and 
Specials on Bench, and without doubt is the 
best combination Field Triai and Bench Show 
Pointer in America. 

Young Stock, Bred in the Purple, and 
Broken Shooting Dogs fcr Sale wt tt 


For Fee and Other Particulars, Address 


HAWKEYE KENNELS, 


W.H. Hutchinson, Manchester, Ia. 





BRIGHTON JOE. 








The Charlottesville 
Field Trial Kennels 


YOUNG JINGO 


At Stud - - - 
Address 


C. E. BUCKLE 
New Albany, Miss. 








Fee, $50 





Smooth Fox Terriers at Stud 


Hunton Billy. . . -- ma doe 
Hunton Prince 
Hunton Bridesmaid { Hunton Beauty 
{ Belmont Ranger 
* | Belmont Cherry 
) { Hunton Baron 
1 
{ Hunton Brisk * | Hunton Winkle 
Just imported from Mr. Redmond’s Kennels, where he has proven 
himeelf a rare stud and show dog by siring some of the best terriers in 
England and winning at many of the principal shows. 


Hunton Bridegroom { 
Daddy 


( Hunton Tartar . 
Fee, Beacon Fortress. . 


- Vesuvian 
(Visto ( Venlo, . { Verte 
ae Fe , ationa 
Vibo Ww tacae { Vesuvienne 
ome ws. 6 ( Dalby { Despoiler 
2 j “* * | Dusky Hetty 
Fee, $15 \ Eggesford Dora 1 Ruby Dominie 
: Re 


Winner both in England and America. Already sire of Eton Blue, 
Oxford Blue and Biue Ruin. 
Address all communications to 
E. H. INGWERSEN, 4144 Prairie Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 
Send Bitches to ROBERT HOODLESS, 9802 Winston Avenue, 
Washiugton Heights, Chicago. Ill. 


















LAD OF JINGO 


Ripstone 


(Rip Rap—Pearl’s Dot). 

Combined field trial and bench show type. ‘First All Age 
Monongahera field trials, 18 starters, a strong stake ; first 
Chicago bench show, 1899. Sire of Blackstone, winner of first, 
Member's Derbv. Missouri field trials, 1809. -Kipstone is a 
litter brother to Young Rip-Rap and Dot’s Pearl (dam of Lad 
of Jingo) 


Lad of Jingo 


(Jingo—Dot’s Pearl) 

A winner in four Field Trials, in company with Colonel R., 
Sioux, Pin Money, Dave Earl, Uncle B., Minnie’s Girl, and 
other good ones. The best son of the great pointers, Jingo and 
Dot's Pearl—the nick that has always produced winners. 


Fee $25. Prepaid Bitches Returned Free. 
W. P. AUSTIN, - = Mansfield, Pa. 
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PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM.” 


MONTEBELLO KENNELS 


Offer the following typical Great 
‘Danes, Deutsche Doggen, at STUD. 
Champion Sandor vom Inn 
Montebello eet A. K.C. 
“ e » “ 





o Hoedur, eo 
os Pluto, o 
Osceola De. 


, A. K.C. 
Champion Hermes, A. KE. C. 
(herman 
Montebello Cesar, A. K. C. 

The two last named are Harlequins, and will 
only be bred to bitches to produce type and color. 
Members of the Great Dane Club of America are 
allowed a reduction of 20 per cent. on all Stud 
tees. Address 


E. A. RUTHMAN, Supt. PU DHILADEL PHIA, PA. 








AT STUD. 
English Setter, Champion 


Lady's Count Gladstone 


(Ch. Count Gladstone [V—Dan’s Lady). 
The Only Field Trial Champion Before 
the Public. 


BRED AND OWNED BY 


G. G. WILLIAMSON, Muncie, Ind. 





FEE, $25.00. 


At Stud to Approved Bitches Only. 
TONY ROGERS GALE (A.K.C.S.B. 53969.) 
CH. TONY’S GALE—DAISY B. II. 

Tony Rogers Gale is a noble specimen of the English 
Setter, is atrue Blue Belton, a merry, stylish, tireless 
worker in the field, a good companion in the home. He is 
well broken, stands staunch, and true to shot and wing, and 
as the following clippings will show is well thought of by 
6uch men as Major Taylor, Mr. Waters, who wrote “Modern 
Training aud Handlings of Dogs,” and others; 

AMERICAN FieLp: ‘‘Tony Rogers Gale made a good 
race from start to finish, has a boll way of going r-- 
minding one much of Joe Cumming. He was a buay 
dog and hunted out his ground well and always with 
merry action.” 

Fietp anp Stream: “Tony Rogers Gale is one of 
the kind of dogs ready to tace any kind of cover, an 
earnest searcher looking out the likely spots with 
excellent pace and range adapted to the necessities of 
the case. No dug in the stake was under better 
command.” 





HIS FIELD WINNINGS. 
Third tn Dorey ne | eee Pele Trike, 1008 BENCH WINNINGS. CEO. BATTISON, 
Divided Third All Age Stakes 18 starts First in Puppy Class... . . « oungstown, 0., 1898 TRAINER d HANDLER 
Monongahela Field Trials, 1899 First in Limited Class . . . 6. 6 « Sharon, Pa. 1900 an ° 
hk a ot ee al New York State Triais, 1900 Second in Winners’ Class... . . Sharon, Pa. 1900 YOUNGSTOWN, OHIO. 





CLEVELAND KENNEL CLUB’S 
—_—_ 7 Ta—— 


DOG SHOW, 


Entries close April 18th. GRAY’S ARMORY, MAY 2, 3, 4 and 5. 
For Premium Lists, ete., apply to 


C. M. MUNHALL, Sec’y, 8 Wilkshire Building, Cleveland, 0. 
E. M. OLDHAM, Superintendent. 
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POINTERS 


Ch. Duke of Dexter at Stud 
(FEE $10) 


Send for Cut, Winnings, etc. Field 
trial bred puppies, suitable age for Derby 
entries and the making of fine hunting 
dogs, for sale. Address 


DR. C. A. ELLIS, Sherman, N. Y. 








oe ee ee 


Woodbine Kennels 





° 
, 
IMPORTERS and BREEDERS of ; 
Cocker Spaniels and 5 
English Setters $ 

Bench Show and Field Winners, including 4 
the Famous CINCINNATUS TRIXIE. 0 
Address, F. Jacobi, Newaygo, Mich. ; 
oe 


SOS OS OS 965565 9SH65 65 
pcre: 
The Pioneer American Dog Remedies, 


This space Glover g Imperial og Remedies 


reserved for The result of 20 years’ experienve in the Treatment 
of Sick Dogs. Complete list: 


Distemper Cure . . . $1.00/Condition Pilis . . . $ .50 
Mange Cure ... » +50 Digestive wate «© « +50 
Vermifuge . . .. © -so|Liver Pills . . . . +50 
Blood Purifier s0|Comp. Sulphur Tablets 


| "tt 50 
| Canker Wash... . -50|Worm Capsules . . . +50 


> OD 003 032 03 0020 

















BUM s 6 2 a ee «50| Tape Worm Capsules . 50 
Cough Mixtures. . . -50|DiarrhoeaCure .. . +50 
Pie Cure. . « « «© « 50/1 .imiment . ; +50 
EyeLotion. ... . -50| Kennel and Stable Sea ap +25 


For sale by Druggists and dealers in sporting goods. 
Refuse worthless substitutes. Free book on Dog Dis- 


Pittsburg, Pa. eases and how to feed, on application to 
H. CLAY GLOVER, V.S., 1293 Broadway, H. Y. 
SOOO H 8S POV OH SO Cor enarneE Veterinarian to the Westminster Kennel Club. 
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INAUGURAL DOG SHOW 
of the 


' 
ic CAPITOL CITY KENNEL CLUB 


Washington Light Infantry Hall, Washington, D.C., 
May 15, 16, 17 and 18, 1900 Entries close May 2d. 


For Prize Lists address 


i JAMES MORTIMER, Supt., 1314 F Street N. W., Washington, D.C. 
FEI III IIIS FI IIE FIEIDIFI GRIER FIEISIS IGISIGIFIERIGIGI ISIS 
VDEVOVSVVSVOEVSVSVSVSVSSS ~VVVVSVSVVVsVsUeE 
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This cut shows the machine which will 


quickly and thoroughly rid dogs or 
cats of Fleas without the use of un- 
es pleasant concoctious. 


: 
a 








The machine has two combs of different 
fineness; use the coarser one to straighten 
the hair, then open and slide up spring 
catches and turn the comb over (sliding the 
glass sufficiently) toward the handle. To 

clean the comb perform the same operation. 
When sufficient Fleas have been caged, immerse in boiling 
water and not a Flea will escape. Use it as directed and your 
pets will be free from annoyance. 


THOUSANDS RECOMMEND IT. 


PRICES—No. 1, for ~~ haired Dogs and Cats, $1.50. No, 2, for Long-haired Dogs, $1.75 
No, 3, for Long-haired or Shaggy Doge, $2.00. 


MARSH LABOR SAVING CO., Box 1006, Providence, RB. I. 
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Here is a List of the Principal Manufaciures or 


Spratt’s Patent Limited. 





Dog Cakes, Pet Dog Cakes, 
Charcoal Dog Cakes, Cud Liver Oil Cakes, 
Greyhound Cakes, Orphan Puppy Food, 
Plain Round Cakes, Pepsinated Puppy Meal, 
Oatmeal Cakes, Plain Puppy Meal, 
Puppy Cakes, Bone Meal for Puppies. 


OF REMEDIES, ETC., THE FOLLOWING 
Dog Soap (white), Locurium 
Antiseptic Soap (black), Liniment for Sprains, etc. 


Tonic Tablets, Hair Stimulant, 
Mange Cure, Jaundice Tablets, 
Eczema Cure, Cure for Canker, 
Purgative Tablets, Fit Cure, 

Cough Tablets, Distemper Tablets, 
Vermifuge, Anti-Rickets T ablets, 
Puppy Vermifuge, Eye Lotion Tablets, 
Cooling Tablets, Diarrhoea Cure. 


Send for Catalogue of Deg and Poultry Foods end 
Supplies of all kinds to SPRATT’S PATENT 
LIMITED, Newark, N. J. 
BRANCHES 
1385 Valencia St., Saa Francisco Cal., and 


407 Grand Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 








THE BACKUS DOG CRATES 


Are Ornamental and combine Comfort, 
Lightness, Strength and Durability. . . 
PERFECTLY VENTILATED 
Buffet for feed and galvanized ison water cup attached. 
The Ideal Crate for Shipping Dogs 


Standard sizes carried in stock in Flat, Gable, and Oval 
tops. Special sizes to order. Write for circulars and prices. 


A. BACKUS, Jr., & SONS 


Manufacturers of Woven Boxes and Campers’ Trunks 


DETROIT, MICH. 








¥ 


The most popular book 
on Dog Training 


> THE AMATEUR TRAINER 


Or, Force System Without the Whip. 
By ED. F. HABERLEIN, 
A practical trainer of thirty years’ experience. 


Third Edition.—Revised and illustrated with 
full-page portraits of typical bird dogs. 
Price, paper cover, $1.00; best full-cloth binding 
and gold embossed, $1.50. Sent postpaid upon 
-Teceipt of amount by publishers of Field and Stream. 


BOOK ON DOGS 


In health and disease, management, feeding, etc. 
Valuable, instructive, interesting. Mailed free 
on application. DR. S. K. JOHNSON, 117 
West Twenty-fifth St., New York. 


HOREJS BROTHERS 


« _ D Og Cakes 


Address HOREJS BROS., 1165 West 7th Street 
St. Paul, Minn. 


Stop! 

















Don’t Shoot Your Dog 


But what else can be done with 
such an advanced case of MANGE ? 








Cure him, as many others have in like cases, 
with Standard Oil of Tar. We could tell a 
great deal about the merits of our Disinfectant, 
but prefer to have you read what others have to 
Say in its favor: 

** I consider it one of the best dis‘nfectants on the market, and ata 
price which should recommend it toall kennel owners that wish to keep 
their kennels and yards in a sanitary condition. The Standard Oil of 
lar leaves the coat in a soft and smooth condition. Knowing that it is 
a perfect success, I am pleased to herewith enclose cheque for ten cans, 
which please forward at your earliest convenience.""—Frederick Jacobi, 
Proprietor Woodbine Kennels, Newaygo, Mich. 

. S.—** Have decided to have you send me two dozen cans, En- 
closed find cheque for same.” 


Send for trial gallon, $1.00, delivered. 


STANDARD DISINFECTANT COMPANY 
46 and 48 Long Street, Cleveland, O. 
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FOR SALE, WANTS, ETC. 


Advertisements of this kind three cents a word. 
Send money with order. 








For Sale 

IRONSIDE HUNTING CANOES, plain or in sec- 
tions for handy transportation. Built only to order. 
Address, E. P. Jaques, Elmo, Kansas. 

HANDY, serviceable hunters’ axes, wt. 8 to 20 
oz. Hunters’ knives made to order, hand-made, ex- 
cellent temper. Colclesser Bros., Eldorado, Blair 
Co., Pa. 

CHAINLESS Bicycle, fine bait casting reel, and 
a metal duck boat; all new, never used. Cheap for 
cash. Address X. Y. Z., care Field and Stream. 


DECOY DUCKS AND GEESE. Send stamp for 
price list of the Standard Decoys—the finest in the 
world. G. W. Stevens, P O. Box, 114 Weedsport, 
N. Y. Successor to H. A. Stevens. 


CHOICE double yellow-head Mexican parrots, $5 
each while they last; guaranteed to talk. Macaws, 
monkeys, rare foreign and domestic animals. C. O. 
D. if desired. J. L. Buck, 700 South Tenth Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

TWO LEFEVER hammerless guns; $100 grade 
ejector, 7144-12-30, finelv engraved; one $60 grade, 12 
28-74%; both new; $100 will buy both guns. Wm. 
Donn, Canton, III. 

MOOSE-HEAD, magnificent specimen, splendidly 
mounted; now on exhibition in sporting goods de- 
partment, Siegel, Cooper & Co., Chicago. 

SOPER’S non-poisonous dog soap; 25c. per cake, 
postage paid; instant death to fleas and lice. W. 
Soper, Orland, Me. 





Wanted 
SALMON SPLIT BAMBOO ROD, sixteen feet or 
more long. Lock Box 182, Mobile, Ala. 
DUCKS’ Wings and Feathers for fly tying. Cash, 
or will exchange best grade of trout flies on eyed 
hooks. S. Howarth, Florissant, Colorado. 





Live Game, Etc. 

SEVEN RED FOXES. Louis Werner, Edwards- 
ville, Il. 

LIVE QUAIL, Pheasants, Grouse, Rabbits, etc.; 
established 1838. E. B. Woodward, 174 Chambers 
Street, New York. 

CHINESE PHEASANTS’ EGGS, $3.50. per setting 
of 15; a strain. Address Dr. G. J. Clark, May- 
ville, V 

FRESH English ringneck pheasant eggs, $1.50 for 
setting of 15. I. Wolpers, Germantown, O. 

ENGLISH ringneck pheasant eggs for sale. J F. 
Blome, Tomah, Wis. 


GUIDES AND RESORTS 








JOHN CHING, guide, Kilgore, Idaho. Bear, elk, 


moose and sheep. Yellowstone Park Outfitter. 





BIG GAME—Elk, deer, antelope, 
hunting parties outfitted and guided; 


sheep and bear; 
satisfaction 


guaranteed. Jas. S. Simpson, Jackson, Wyo. 





SHOTS at big game guaranteed by an old, expe- 
complete outfit furnished; best refer- 
White, Wilson, Wyo. 


rienced guide; 
ences. Fred E. 





SYCAMORE HUNTING LODGE-Located in 
Mecklenburg Co., Va., on the Atlantic and Danville 
R. R., 100 miles west of Norfolk, the finest quail 
section of the South; splendid fishing. The build- 
ings, with hot and cold water baths, are especially 
adapted to accommodation of sportsmen. Dates made 
with parties for weekly and monthly accommodations. 
Pamphlet on application, J. H. Ogburn, Proprietor, 
South Hill, Va. 





The Big Game Paradise of America 


Sportsmen can find no better locality for hunting Elk, leer, 
Antelope, Mountain-sheep, Bear, etc., than in the section o coun 
try lying south of Yellowstone Park, near Jackson's Lake. Fishing 
in the lake is also unsurpassed. 

The preservation of game in Yellowstone Park materially aids in 
making hunting excellent in all the surrounding country. 1 he 
is alsoan abundance of smaller game, such as Ducks, Geese, et 

Those who are fond ofthe camera should not fail to v sit this 
section, which is picturesque and beautiful beyond comparison 

Our lodge is detighth lly situated on Jackson Lake, one day's 
travel with carriage or or horseback south from the last hotel of the 
National Park, and is consequentlya very convenient hase for excur 

ons into the park The lodge is most conveniently reached from 
Cinnabar on the Northern Pacific or trom Oneida Station, Oregon 
Short Line 

Summer boarders are accepted from June 15th. 

Requests for accommodation should be sent in as early as possi 
ble. Correspondence solicited and references cheerfully given. 


Address, MR. JOHN FERY, 


Before pr rst of June at Livingston, Montana, P. O. Box, 63 
After the ist of June at eI k P. O., Uinta County, Wyoming. 














THE TETON GUIDES’ 
ASSOCIATION 


The attention of sportsmen is called to The 
Teton Guides’ Assoviat on of Jackson's Hole, Wyo., 
where there is plenty of big game, elk. deer, ante- 
lope, mountain-sheep and bear, and numerous 
smal] fur-beariubg animals. Trout fishing in 
abundance. 

Hunting parties outfitted and guided by compe- 
tent guides at fair and equitable prices, through 
Yellowstone Park and game regious of Jackson's 
Hole. For information, address 


Secretary Teton Guides’ Association, 
JACKSON, WYOMING 
00000000 0000 00000000000000008 
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€ ‘In the Maine Woods 


The most complete guide book to the great 
hunting and fishing region in Maine ever issued; 
contains 120 pages of facts for sportsmen and 
vacationsts. beautifully illustrated by photo 
half-tone and color plates. 

Ten cents in stamps secures the book. Send 
for a copy and learn about the best hunting 
and fishing region in the world. 


GEO. IM. HOUGHTON 
¢ Gen’l Pass. and Ticket Agt. BANGOR, MAINE. 


Or Orr Oo Orroroo owc#ew 








ances igh 





© 
i 






















# 
§ 
| 
ky 
} 
+ 
' 
, 





& 
§ 
i 
e 
is 







PLEASE SAY YOU SAW 





IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM.” 








7,000 Guns in Stock 


We SELL Guns of every reputable 
American and foreign make, and 
give wholesale prices to everybody. 
We carry in stock 
Fishing Tackle and Sporting Goods 
amounting to a quarter of a million 
dollars. We can please the fancy of 
millionaires, or meet the demands 
of the poorest sportsman and an- 
gler. Write for prices, or ask us to 
send you our Sportiny Goods Cat- 
alogue. We load and sell over 
1,000,000 Hand Loaded Shells a Year 
Ask us to send you our price card 
of hand and machine loaded shells. 
We have 
The largest Gun Repair Shop in America 
We make guns, re-bore, re-stock, 
repair—in fact, alter a gun to suit 
the owner, and guarantee satisfac- 
tion. Write for prices. 


MONTGOMERY WARD & CO. 
Originators of Il to 120 Michigan Ave. 
the Catalogue Business cor. Madison St. ,Chicago 
MENTION THIS PUBLICATION WHEN WRITING 
0000-00 000000000000 


DIXONS (yp 
GRAPHIT OLEO 
tl _ No, 692, = 


Lubricates every pin and pivot, as well as the chain aad 
sprockets. The best Bicycle Lubricant made. SAMPLE 
FREE IF YOU MENTION FIELD AND STREAM. 


JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. 


Jersey City, N J. 
Genuine 
Thoosebide 
Moccasins 


METZ & SCHLOERB 
OSHKOSH, WIS. 

a ee Se ae e 

Wes snow shore ocaly K 1Ondike 


Goods sent to any address in the U. S. on receipt of price, 
Send for illustrated circular and price list. 
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For Summer, 
Porous 









Rwear 


Send for 
Illustrated 


Catalogue. 


f§ 16 West 2%d Street 
(166 Broad way 
Brooklyn : 01 Fulton Street 
Boston : 169 Tremont Street 
Philadelphia: 924 Chestnut Street 
Chicago: 74 State Street 









wool 


New York: 


pure 














special 
rices to 


the #1 
Outfits at #10.00 f tore Packed. 
96.90 a and the $10.00 Outfits at 
0 eac Stove carries cooking and 
Stove and Oven erected. serving outfit—60 pieces. Do not let 
this rare opportunity slip. 


W. E. BAXTER, 
Franxrort Ky., U.S. A. 
Through Messrs. Harrods Store [ received the *‘Camping Outfit,” 
with which I am more thon pleased, »n4 consider t—attera wandering 
career in the Est, Africn. etc.. as the ne plus witra 0! a cooking equip- 
ment and mess gew combined—a fact which no other tulfill+, and I 

have tried a great many to my discomfort. 
Yours faithfa'ly, CLAUD HAMILTON. 
&®™ Send for descriptive circulars and testimonials. 

W. E. BAXTER, Frankfort, Ky. 


Stop that Pitting 
and Rusting ! 


You have heard of the Gun Bore Treatment. 
But do you know about it ? 

Do you want to know about it? 

Do you want to save your timeand your gun ? 
If so, you will do well to write to 


The Gun Bore Treatment Co. 


7 and g Warren Street, 
New York. 


The Handiest Tool 2,SPGs*riec. 
Safety Pocket Axe with Folding Guard 


12 We.utreton Squanr, CHEexa, 
Lonpon , EnGiasp 



















Durable, convenient and ornamental. 
A DWARF in size,a GIANT in exe 
oution. Sold by leading Dealers, or 
sent prepaid on receipt of PRICE 
. 5 Descriptive Circulars on 
application, Manufactured by 


W. L. MARBLE, Gladstone, Mich. 


AFTER THE HUNT 


Or at any time 


Clean and Polish Your Guns 


with ob. ,ptOnte Oil 


It will prevent them 
From Rusting... . 

The only reliable and standard article 
that perfectly polishes, lubricates and 
prevents rust. For bicycles, guns, type- 
writers, skates, etc. Sold by all Sporting 
Goods Dealers. 

Sample Bottle Sent for ac Stamp. 
Over 7oo Gun Clubs throughout the coun- 
try are now using it. 

Ge. W. COLE & Co. 
Dept. A. 141 Broadway, New York 





















XXVi PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM.” 





ARE ERE REE, SEE BES BE BE RES RES RE RES BE) BEBE BE RES BEBE BEBE BEBE BEBE BEBE 


Sportsmen and Travellers 


Going to Minnesota or the Northwest will find the most complete stock of 


GUNS, AMMUNITION, SPORTSMEN’S GOODS, 
Fishing Tackle, Kodaks, Boats, Tents, Sleeping Bags, Etc., at 


M. F. KENNEDY & BROS.’ 
Corner Robert and Third Streets, ST. PAUL, MINN. 


5 You can buy anything in this line cheaper here than in the East, and save freight. 


PERE RE RE RE RE RE RE BE 
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Winters’ Pneumatic Recoil Pad 


THE BEST PAD ON THE MARKET. 
SOLD ON ITS MERITS. 


NO KICK COMING IF YOU BUY Regular, Pulls Up Over Stock, Price, $1.50 
A PNEUMATIC RECOIL PAD. . Lace Silk Bottom, " «s 2.00 

Your money will be refunded if, when you see this article, it is not satisfactory, and 
returned promptly and not soiled. The only Recoil Pad that can stand this test. Needs 
no pump; can be regulated at will by simply opening the valve and squeezing on the 
sides. Be SuRE AND MENTION ‘“ FIELD AND STREAM. 


J. R. WINTERS, Box A, Clinton, Mo. 








The “Ever-Ready”’ Electric Light 





Useful for Miners, Hunters, Plumbers, Physicians, Oil men, Liquor 
Dealers, Watchmen, Policemen, Soldiers in the field, and for ‘all pur- 
»ses where a light is required instantly. Can be catried into a cellar 
Fatt of leaking Gas, into an Oil tank, into Alcohol and Malt vats, or 
placed in a keg of Gunpowder without the slightest danger. 









se eee 3 






U. &. Patent January 3, 1899. 
U. S. Patent January 10, 1899. 






The most serviceable electric light yet invented. Can be used at any time and for all purposes where a light is 
fequireu. No wires. Nochemicals. No danger. No trouble handling it (a child can operate it.) Simplicity itself 

No. 4.. Improved Model. Size 11¢x8% inches, waterproof covering. 3!4 Volt Lamp, will give from 6,000 to 8,000 
lights before battery requires renewal. It will brilliantly illuminate to a great istance the darkest spaces. 
Price, postpaid. complete with battery, $3.50. Extra Battery, 50 cents. 

DIRECTIONS—To make light, press ring upon band. (When replacing in paper packing case, reverse ring to 
avoid contact and insert lense-end first.) 





The “Ever-Ready” SearchLightCane Price, $5.0 





The handiest thing you ever saw. postpaid. 
ht. &~ Beware of infc rior imitations of above lights. We have 
The Pocket Search Lig sold large numbers and everybody is pleased. All orders must 
Can easily be carried in pocset. Otherwise like es be accompanied with the cash. 


size above described. Price, postpaid, 83.00. 
Address JOHN P. BU RKHARD PUBLISHING CO., Park Row Building, New York. 
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L.C.Smith 


-Guns- 


Suseovenpnnenconnenenoemnnet 


Al 


ROMA 


O 


F you are the owner of an L. C. SMITH & 


a 


Gun this advertisement will do us no par- j= 
ticular good in your individual case, for %S 


x you will hang to your “Smith” and swear & 
by it as long as your poy | days last. & wt 
e 


about all owners of “Smith” guns that it is not 
necessary to advertise for their continued back- 
ing. But it is the new shooters, the prospective i 
buyers that we wish to reach. If you own a % 


We have that dead safe feeling of security 


5 


KH 


“ Smith ” tell a friend about it. If you do not, ie 
you had best get our catalogue and get in line is 
with the sati sed shooters. Jt Jt vt Jt Vt Ut Ut 


LOIOIEOONNN NEE NEE ININM DONO EVE NENTS 


The Hunter Arms Co. 


FULTON, N. Y. 














ONLY TOOL ' 
NEEDED : 


to keep your gun in a perfect condition. Our 
ast nine years of success proves this positively. 
Nothing will stop a gun from leading if you 
use it, as the friction on the barrel leaves a 
small deposit of lead. You cannot stop this, 


but you can remove it by using a TOMLINSON 
cleaner, and with asmallamountoflabor. We 
(and thousands of others) claim IT WILL 
remove all lead. rust or any foreign matter. 
wire gauze is softer than the steel. IT WILL 


IT WILL not injure the barrel, as the brass 
last a lifetime, as its only wearing part can be 
replaced when worn, for 10 cents per pair. 
You get an extra pair with each tool. They 
lasta long time. REMEMBER, neglected lead 
and rust cause ‘‘pits,”” and that means expense. 
We make them in gauges 8 to20. Fitany rod. 
All dealers sell them. Price $100. Send for 
a booklet of information and testimonials, and 
have your dealer show you the TOMLINSON, 
or we wil] send you one, direct. You can use 
them in your “pump” gun the same as a 
breech-loader. 


“Used Everywhere in the Civilized World " 
THE GEO. T. TOMLINSON CO. 
110 Cortland Ave., Syracuse, N. Y. 


FPSSSSSSSSHS SS 
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* 

bi ° °, 
z ‘* Tried and True’”’ $ 
$ % 
7. . ‘ oe 
% Has won its world - wide + 
z reputation solely on its + 
Ks merits. It is not only the $ 
$ neatest and most attractive, + 
$ but is also the best shooting xs 
x gun to be had for the money 5s 
¢ ‘A Parker owner = 
: never borrows a gun ”’ 
oe 4 
z = 
* PARKER BROS. } 
¥% MANUFACTURERS + 
= % 
= MERIDEN, CONN. + 















Insist upon your shells 
being loaded with 


NEW GREEN 


Walsrode 


SMOKELESS POWDER 


Quick—clean—safe. 
Not affected by tem- 
perature or age. :: 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES 


Importers of the famous 


Charles Daly Guns 


The ne plus ultra of high-grade gun 
making. Send for booklet. 


302 and 304 BROADWAY 
Cor. Duane St. New York 
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BROOK T ROUT) 
Sz | 


CATCH THEM 


A FISHERMAN’S PARADISE 
DEPICTED IN CHARLES BARKER 
BRADFORD’S NEW BOOK: 
“THE BROOK TROUT AND THE 
DETERMINED ANGLER” 








Price, by Mail, to any address, Sixty Cents 








Jobn P. Burkhard Publishing Co. 
Park Row Building, New York 











ishing Rods, # 
:— Reels and Tackle, 


Snelled Hooks, Leaders, 
Minnow Gangs and Flies. 

New Catalogue (profusely illustrated) of all grades 
Fishing Tackle, 
Flies, Artificial Buits, and every requisite for anglers. 
Anglers, send 4 ceuts in stamps for large catalogue. 

Full line of Fly Tyers’ and 
Rod Makers’ Supplies. 
CHARLES PLATH & SON, 130 Canal St., New York 


3 é ee ‘ 
— Correspondence with dealers solicited for trade prices. 
> 





Reels, Fish Hooks, Silk Worm Gut, 3 





GEGeeeeGeeee 33° 335335 3; 
Small Profits vt v® Quick Sales 


rout 
Flies 


FOR TRIAL SEND US 
foram assorted sample dozen qualit 

I 5 cts. flies. iat atte, 24 p mrad 

oO cts. Pht coonrtell saange dozen quality 
3 B flies. Kegular price, 60 cents. 

60 cts for an assorted sample dozen quality 
¢ C flies. Regular price, 84 cents. 


Split Bamboo RODS 


Fly rods, 1o feet, 6 ounces, 
Bait rods, 9 feet, 8 ounces, 
With cork grip. 





333333333 333393333" 


F2a2 


64C 
e 
Try our new braided silk, enameled, waterproof 


METAL CENTER LINE 


Size No. 5, 4c. _per yard ; size No. 4, 5%c. per 
yard. Put up in 10 yard iengths connected. 


THE H. H. KIFFE CO. ; 

523 Broadway, New York 

TACKLE Catalog free on application. 
RECECEECEEEEEE 5335335 


) H. A. DRISCOLE 
Piscatorial, 
: Artist » « » 


Sma vee 7 


Yt) 4) 41-4 -4 
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Address care FIELD AND STREAM office, where 
can also be seen specimens of my fish paintings. 
Correspondence solicited. 

















Steel is tenacious, 
resilient, 

durable: 

That's WHY. 





“ Bristol’ rods will NOT 
break easily: 

They will LAST: 

They will please. 





Why WHAT? 

Why we make the “Bristol " 
fishing rods of 

STEEL. 


Catalogue FREE. 

The Horton M'f'g Co., 
Bristol, Conn., have 
one ready for YOU. 
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The Shakespeare 
Reel is offered to 
thosewhodelight 
in the“Contemp- 
lative man’s rec- 
reation,”’ as the 
most perfect 
Bait-Casting 
Reel in existence 
“—Certainly a 
pretty stiff claim 
—but listen! It 
is entirely hand- 
made throughout 
and the painstaking skill and labor be- 
stowed upon its various parts would not 
discredit a fine watch. It is a Quad- 
ruple Multiplier, and has a simple but 
most effective device that automatically — || 
distributes the incoming line along the 
spool; this has but to be seen to be || 
appreciated. For extra long distance, || 
accurate bait-casting, the Shakespeare 
Reel stands quite apart by itself. It 
costs $15.00, and its builder will be || 
happy to tell you more about it. | 

Address No.2. |} 


~ Wiffiam Shakespeare, Ir., 
Kafamazoo, Mich., U.S. G. |) 




















Portable 
Fish and Game 


Refrigerator 











Just What You Have Been Looking For! 


“The Michigan” 


Dimensions, 134 x 1344 x 20inches, finished in forest 
reen. Special sizes made to order. Made of 
eavy galvanized iron, double walls, mineral 

wool filling. Dripfor waste water, air-tight cover 
with hasp. Holds six 2-quart fruit jars in loose 
corrugated iron jackets. Any jarcan be removed 
and replaced without disturbing the ice. When 
fish are put in the jar, the cover is screwed on 
tight, keeping the contents cold and dry. Fish 
will keep indefinitely and repacking the ice does 
not expose them to the warmair. Broken jars can 
be replaced at any grocery and fish too large for 
the jars carried loose in the box. 


PRICE Complete, $6.00 Each. 


FOSTER, STEVENS & CO., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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“If it isn’t a Milam, it isn’t a Kentucky Reel.” 


ANY TACKLE will catch little fish, but the big fellows 
—well, even the best hook, line and ap can’t help 
you if you use a substitute for the only real reel, or 


Milam Frankfort-KentuckyReel ; 


Catalogue No. 6 free. 
B. C. MILAM & SON, FRANKFORT, Ky, 
i i A i i i i i i i i i i i i i 








A NEW 


REEL LINE 


FOR THE 


FLY FISHER 


This is one of the finest made Lines in the Market, and 
especially adapted for Fly Fishing, being spun to a pecu- 
liar taper. The Line is solid plaited and put through a 
process which drives the dressing right into the Silk, 
thoroughly saturating every fibre. After this another 
further dressing 1s employed o1 the top of the first, which 
renders the Line soft, pliant and practically imper. ious to 
the water. To cast with sucha Line is to ensure success 
in Fishing. 

Price, 30 Yards, Double Tapered, 83.00 

“ 40 “ “ 
Each Post Free. 


3.77 


Please write for my Illustrated Catalogue with 
Special Offer to American Anglers. Sent FREE. 


W. J. CUMMINS 


North of England Works, 
BISHOP AUCKLAND, ENGLAND 








Where is the Ran 


that don't want fish when he goes 
after them. 


Where is the Man 


that cannot get them if he uses the 
celebrated 


P and S Ball Bearing 
Croll and Casting Baits 


They are the Handsomest Bait in the World. 

They are the Easiest Acting Bait in the World. 

They are the Most Successful Bait in the World. 

They are the ONLY Bait in the World that 
catch fish when all others fail to get even 
a strike. Scores of letters tell us this, 
from noted anglers. 








Our elegant new Catalogue “E” you will enjoy. 
Filled with good things for the angler. Send a 2c. stamp 
and you will have one— better yet,enclose a money order 
for 65c. and we will send yon style * M',” bait—fine 
for bass—and you’!l get the catalogue with it, and want 
more of them. Have one of the **‘ P ands in your 
outfit anyway. 


THE P and S BALL BEARING BAIT CO. 
Whitehall, N. Y., U.S. A. 
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Something Entirely New. 
»-!HE CYCLONE SPINNER... 


PATENTED. 








Made in 18.sizes and styles, suitable for Trout, Bass and Muskallonge. They will spin under 
any and all conditions. The mechanical construction is perfect and must be used to be appreciated. 





Guaranteed 


Hooks Made in 


America The Best 
On Earth 


And in Our Factory 


We also manufacture a one line of Reels, Trolling and Artificial Baits, Floats, Sinkers, 
Flies, Snelled Hocxs, &c., &c. Our goods are carried by all jobbers. 
AKRON, OHIO. 


THE ENTERPRISE MFC. CO., - - 
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Persons ordering Eggs should 
do so early, as we begin ship- 
ping in December. 


BROOK TROUT FRY 


AND EGGS 








lings and half-pound trout for stocking streams and ponds. We have been 
unable to fill all our orders for yearlings this season, but having now increased 
our facilities we expect to be able to furnish yearlings in quantities to suit 
customers. 
WE GUARANTEE OUR EGGS to be best quality, full count and properly packed. 
We also guarantee safe delivery of yearlings. We make special prices on eggs and fry 
to Fish Commissioners. Correspondence solicited. Address, 


J. W. HOXIE & CO. 


WI HAVE FOR SALE in their season Brook Trout Eggs and Young Fry, also year- 


Carolina, Washington Co., R. I. 
CROTOROHOHOE OROCHOE OHOHOROHOROHS OHOROHOHORORCHOROE OHOHOE OHOERO 
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The Only 
Naphtha Launch 


An amateur’s pleasure yacht. 
A motor that runs. 
Simple, reliable, always ready. 


Steam Yachts. Marine Machinery. 


Send 10 cent stamp for catalogue. 


GAS ENGINE & POWER CO. and | 
CHAS. L. SEABURY COMPANY ; ©°"Selidated 


10 Dock St., Morris Heights, New York City 
FFFFFFFSFSSFF oFFSFSFFFSSTF 


gte SALESSELESSSESSESE SOR 
Nesesessssessssossses 





KING 
FOLDING 

CANVAS 
BOAT C0. 


Kalamazoo, 
Mich. 


Send 6c for 
Catalog. 
45 Engra’gs 
Adopted in March, 1899, by U.S.War Department, 
in competition with all others. Used by Walter 
Wellman, Lieut. Schwatka, and others. 


Perfect for Sportsmen and Family Use. 





Write for Booklet and Prices. 
GLASCOCK BROS. MPG. CO.. ° Muncie, Ind. 











MORRIS CANVAS CANOES 


Unequalled in Strength Beautiful in Finish 
<a) 10 YN 


Send for Circular of Special Indian Model 
B. N. MORRIS, Veazie, Me. 


Yachts # Launches 





Wood or Steel Constructed. Gasoline or Steam. Our 


Yachts are the results of experience and responsibility. 








Cruising Steam Yachts up to 150 
feet in length, with every modern 
convenience and comfort. 


High Speed Yachts. 
We build High Speed Steam or Gaso- 
line Yachts or Launches to suit the 
individual requirements and ideas of 
our customers. 


Peer, 


tr ett 


Open Gasoline Launches. 


20 to 60 feet. 


Cabin Launches for cruising. 
The highest type of work- 
manship and design. 





Our 20 ft. Family Launch $ 3 7 5 


complete 


Length 20 ft 
Beam 5%. ft. 
Power 214 H. P. 
Capacity 10. 








Send 10 cents for Catalogue. 








Mi sigan Yacht & Power Co, 


1530 Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Mich., U.S.A. 
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Manufactured 





by 
OSGOOD PURTABLE BOAT C0., Ltd., 
Battle Creek, Mich.,U.S.A. 













THE 


AND MOST DURABLE 
PORTABLE BOAT MADE! 


Impossible to tip it over by Rocking! Safest and Best Hunting SS 
All packed in a Canvas Sack for man, mule or 
) ose portage, =n? ir Chest for r-ilroad o* steamer sh'pm-nt. 


an¢ Fishing Boat made. 


This cut represents a 12-foot Osgood ready for business. 
Made either of wood, metal or canvas. 


OSGOOD PORTABLE BOAT CO., Limited, Battle Creek, Michig in. 


durable boat. 
Write for Catalogue. 


THE OSGOOD FOLDING CANVAS BOAT, miei urs ug 


and paddle, 25 Ibs. With stretcher, side-boards, gunwale 
and paddle, 32 Ibs. With stretcher, side-boards, gun- 
wale, stools and oars, 40lbs. With bottom board, 
side-boards, gunwale, stools and 
oars, 50 lbs. This cut shows 
twelve-foot boat. 


0061 





Size of Chest, 18 x 17x 42 
Write for cataor1 





The safest, most simple and mosi 








easily put together. 
to your station, 





Box 100, 





Peep-o-Day © 
Well made and painted, handsome in appearance. 
and Roosting and Laying Room. 
A dozen hens will do well in this house the year round. 
Weight, 250 pounds. 


Catalogue of Peep-o-Day Brooders and many Poultry Specialties sent free. 


Portable Poultry House 


Two parts—Scratching Shed 
Easily moved. 
Shipped in sections, and 


Price, $14.00. Write for price delivered 


Poe Serer sesesece sosees 


E. F. HODGSON, Dover, Mass. 





A 7 2 7 
Voultry House No. r. 
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72 7-2 
¢ The Stallman Dresser Trunk ¢ 
Me - ale 
% is constructed on new principles. Drawers & 
+ instead of trays. A place for everything and 
% everything in its place. The bottom asac- % 
a cessible as the top. Defies the baggaye ¥ 
+ smasher. Costs no more than a good box + 
* trunk. Sent C. O. D. with privilege of ex- ¥ 
ae . . . . 7s 
> amination. Send 2c. for illus, catalogue. o 
* i 
+ F. A. @TALLMAN + 
72 “ 
& 16 W. Spring St., COLUIIBUS, O. ~ 
Oo %S 
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DR. TARR’'S 
DENTAL PARLORS 


Successor to BOSTON DENTAL PARLORS. 
44 East 14th Street, New York. 


Open Evenings till 9. 
Sundays 10 to 4. 


PROBABLY NOTHING can be more con- 
vincing than an actual experience of our pleasant 
and satisfactory method of performing Painless 
Dentistry. Our reliability is many times proven 
by increasing patronage. 

We maintain the est office in New York 
City for doing modern dentistry at popular prices. 
We tee all work for ten years. By this 
obligation we are indebted to our patients. The 
strictest courtesy to all is insisted upon. 


Full Sets Teeth on Rubber, $3, $5, $7. 

Gold Crowns, $3 up. Other Crowns, $2 up. 

Gold and Silver Fillings, 50 Cents up. 
Bridgework per tooth, $3 to $5. 


A. FRANK BAILEY, D.D.S., Business Mgr. 
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FIELD AND STREAM.” 
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Do you hunt 
with a Camera? 


If so, send for catalogue 
describing our full line of 


“WIZARD” 


cameras, covering twenty- 
seven styles and_ sizes, 
made to suit all purposes 
and purses. Prices from 
$5 to $8o. Our catalogue 
can be had for the asking 
—it tells all. 


MANHATTAN OPTICAL CO. of N. Y. 
Cresskill, N. J. 
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“Well, 1am Delighted! 


y 





At last Jones has an American Typewriter. 
Now this is a creditable letter fo’ any office, 
and sucha relief from his pen-scribbled puzzles. 
I'll wager Jones will do some business now.” 


The American $10 Typewriter 


is as well made as the highest priced machines, 
but more simple. For seven years it has held 
this field without a competitor. Catalogues 
and samples of work free if you address 


American Typewriter Company 
264'> Broadway, Rew Work 








CARBUTT’S 


Dry Plates 
Celluloid Films 
«d Photo Specialties 


( SPORTSMEN 
TOURISTS 
HUNTERS 


The Favorites with 
Send 10 cents 


Carbutt’s Metol-Hydro 
Developing Powder 


Especially intended for Snap Shot exposures. 
a good for time exposures on plates or 
Films, Transparencies, and our Vivax Bromide 
Paper. Put up in vials, in two sizes. 

Six small size, 25 cents ; six large size, 50 cents. 
Mailed, postpaid, on receipt of price. 

Send for Circulars and Price List. 


Keystone JOHN CARBUTT 
Pita Werks Wayne Junction, Philadelphia, Pa 


Mention FIELD AND STREAM 


For a sample package of 











Bettini Micro-Phonograph 


A machine witha 








A TRUE soul, able toawake 
MIRROR OF and perpetuate all 
SOUND the pleasantest and 


strongest emotions 
of life, will revive 
the past and bring 
back the absent. ‘The most 
truthful teacher and guide for 
musicians, singers, elocution- 
ists, speakers, preachers, stu- 
dents of dramatic art, etc. 

Carrying vocal messages to 
all parts of the world, and pre- 
serving the same for posterity. 
The most agreeable compan- 
ion in solitude, and a great en- 
tertainer for invalids ; putting 
the favorite songs, instruments 
and the most famous artists 
at your instant command. 


A most natural reproduction, 
clearer and louder than with 
any other machine, and yet 
without raspy or metallic res- 
onance. 

Real reproduction of female 
voices ; no other machine can 
do it. 


Bettini’s Micro-Diaphrams 
for Phonographs and 
Graphophones. 
Soonemrents. Graphophones, 
Supplies, Etc. 

Specialty. Classic and poputer sausie by leadin 


performers and world-fame 








artists. A most complete operatic repertoire. 
tal 8 sent free if you mention Field and Stream 
BETTINI PHONOGRAPH LABORATORY 





zro Fifth Avenue, New York 
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OUR CAMP BED 


has been twice adopted over all others by 


the United States Government. In 1898 
and 1899 the United States Government 
passed orders for 75.000 of our cots, and 
on December 18, 1899, 40,000 more were 
ordered. The cots we make are not only 
strong and comfortable, but they are 
very easily folded into very compact 
bundles. An interesting free catalog will 
be sent to all on application. We man- 
ufacture Camp Beds, Cots, Stools, Chairs 
and Tables, all of which fold very com- 
pactly, also folding and portable Bath 
Tubs. Our bath tubs are made of fine 
Para rubber and guaranteed; send for 
catalog. Special inducements to jobbers 
and dealers. 


Gold Medal Camp Furniture M’f’g Co. 
Racine Junction, Wis. 
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Embody everything that is practical in 
Sportsmen’s Footwear. For nearly a 
Quarter of a Century Putman Boots 
have been the standard among Western 
Hunters, Trappers, Prospectors, Ranch- 
men and Engineers (who demand the very 
best) and we have learned through our 
personal contact with them to make a 
perfect boot. Putman Boots are Water 
Proof. Send for catalogue of over 20 
different .styles of boots. Also Indian 
Tanned Moose Hide Moccasins. 
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A very desirable style for the Sportsman 
Rugior,Campor,o: for general outing use! 
Three Quarter Bo 14 inches high), Bel'« ‘ows T g 
on any Style toe sab he d. Uppers are Special C a yme Tanned 
Calf Skin, tanned with the grain « f the hide lef on (our special 
tannage) making the leather mes ater Proof. L arg ze e evel ts 
and wide leather laces, also laced at side to fit the ot — 
around the top. Furnished in ‘Bl: ack, Brown or 4. aw Color 
Sole, Light, Medium or Heavy. The Sole is genuine iia 
Sewed (making it soft and e sy), and made of best Water 
Proofed Oak Sole Leather. Made to your measure and ce 
livered to any part of the U. S. for #7. 50. send for or der r 
blank showing how to measure your foot. 
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H. J. PUTMAN & CO.,30 Hennepin Ave., Minneapolis, Minn. 
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CUT NO 239 


Palmer's Utopia Hammock with Support 
and Awning. 








Send for New Catalogue for 1900. 





I. E. PALMER, Middletown, Conn. 
New York Office: 62 White St. 


Also manufacturer of Crinoline_ Linings, Canopies, 
Mosquito Netting, 


Window Screen Cloth, 








Palmer’s (PATENTED) 


‘¢Perfection,’’ 
‘‘Arawana,’’ 
and **Utopia’”’ 


Largest Variety of Styles and Colors. 


Hammocks 


Hammock Supports, Hammock 


Awnings, . Hammock Mosquiio 


Canopies, Trapeze Suspension Bars. 








CUT NO. 245 
Palmer’s Arawana Hammock with Support, 


Etc. 
Awning auc {ning Net. 



































In Camp or at Home 
wt The Ideal Bed ~ 
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“PERFECTION” 


AIR MATTRESSES AND CUSHIONS 





STYLE 61-—-CAMP MATTRESS WITH PILLOW ATTACHED 
{ALSO SHOWING MAITREsS DEFLATED 


CAMP MATTRESSES 


For sportsmen, hunting and fishing, miners, engineers, prospectors, etc. It 
weighs only from ten to twelve pounds, and when deflated can be carried in 
a grip or bag. May be laid on the ground and no moisture can penetrate it. 


ADAPTED FOR ANY CLIMATE AND WILL LAST A LIFETIME. 


These Mattresses are also adapted for use on the YACHT and at 
HOME. Made of strong cotton duck, coated with pure rubber compound 
vulcanized ; very durable and entirely odorless. Removable covers of brown 
duck (for camp) or fancy tickings. 
































STYLE 40-—SHIP OR YACHT MATTRESS WITH LIFE-LINE ATTACHEO 
AIR CUSHIONS made to fit any size or shape of seat. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE 


MECHANICAL FABRIC CO. 


MANUFACTURERS seseseeeee ROVIDENCE, R. I. 
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